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PREFACE 


Tue Series. The Foresman Books of Songs will find a place wherever 
music teaching aspires to acquaint its disciples with the finer things of 
song in their original simplicity and grandeur. These collections have a 
definite function, for in them the great musical heritage of the world is 
represented by songs which should be a part of the life and cultural back- 
ground of all people. There is in them, moreover, a substantial underlying 
pedagogical motif and they are carefully graded musically. 


Materiat. The material in the Books of Songs has been chosen from 
two main sources—the work of the classical composers and the folk songs 
of all nations. The aim has been to assemble a group of songs which have 
stood the test of time, which mirror the characteristics and musical con- 
tributions of many national cultures, and which are universal in appeal. 
To these have been added a number of songs by contemporary composers, 
which give the books a modern tone and serve as a connecting link with 
the child’s out-of-school musical experience. 


ARRANGEMENT. ‘The progression represented in the arrangement of 
this material is on a basis of feeling subtlety. In the early songs, the formal 
and structural element of various phases of repetition is used for a double 
reason: first, because such songs are easy to learn and quickly assume 
permanence in memory; second, because the germ theme in them, as found 
in the first phrase or motive, is obvious, and may easily be made the real 
basis in studying the song. As the work progresses, the same principle 
of repetition and theme dominance continues, with an increasing variety 


and complexity in the structure of the songs. 


Worp Content. In adapting words to the songs of this collection, 
three ideals have been kept in mind—first, that the words must accurately 
reproduce the feeling of the melody; second, that, in the case of folk songs 
and of songs from the classics, the reproduction of the authentic words 
must be as accurate as the purpose of the collection permits; and third, 
that the words must be within the comprehension of children and must 
give them genuine pleasure. With this last end in view, verse of a wide 
range of subject matter has been included—the world out-of-doors, sports 
and action, foreign lands, the realm of fancy, reverence and piety, 
home and patriotism. To furnish the teacher with suggestions for making 
use of this wealth of material, a topical index has been supplied. This 
index lists the songs for easy reference, such songs being included under 
each heading as seem most likely to be useful. 


ACKNOWLEDGMENTS. ‘The author wishes to express his grateful appre- 
ciation of the assistance rendered by the many persons whose services 
have been enlisted in various phases of the work, and in criticism and sug- 
gestion. Especial acknowledgment is due to Miss Laura Bryant, Director 
of Music in the Public Schools of Ithaca, New York; to Mr. Robert A. 
Coan; and to Mr. Mayhew L. Lake, who has written many of the harmon- 
izations and accompaniments and whose musical judgments have been of 
the greatest value. 


The words of “Wah-Wah-Tay-See” from Hiawatha, by Henry Wads- 
worth Longfellow, are used by permission of and special arrangement with 
Houghton Mifflin Company, the authorized publishers of this author. 
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Russian Folk Song 


Ni Gao ate Used by Tschaikowsky in the Fourth Symphony 





1. Smooth-er than the bright riv-er flow - ing, 
2. Waves of sil- ver mu - sic re - sound - ing, 





reretic plain =a igay “sledge as glid ing: 
Bright the horse-’s_ bell, light - ly swing - ing; 





Past the snow - man-tled pine trees, 
Red the sky dark -ly glow - ing, 





ey ever fro - zen mead-ows _ slid - ing. 
iboudestne — lone - ly “ditty ers.) sing: - ine: 


MOONLIGHT ON_.CASTLE HILL 


Translated from the Swedish 


G. Wennerberg 


by Cecil Cowdrey 


Majestically 
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See, with what splen-dor the moon 
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is the sky; 
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THE SANDMAN 
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oh, 
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2. The sand-man is come! Oh, see, 
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Albert Voelckerling 


man is come! Oh 


3. The sand-man is come! Oh, hark, 


1. The sand- 





Kate Forman 
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-ry lambs are 
In the nest the 


in the hap-py dark! Might-y trees are 
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The home-ward flight of bird and bee! 
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long and deep, 


rest, 
sleep, 
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Rest, 


Sleep, 
, Dream, dream, 
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All 
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ant sleep, 
find a dream 


light; While the star-lamps peepand gleam, Here’sthetime to 


pleas-ant rest, 


pleas 


Thro’ the longdark hours of night There are man 
sun 
hand. 


Sleep - y eyes have just be - gun 
Has - tened by the sleep 


bnaalecuitdl 
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10 THORNY ROSES 


Adapted from the German ’ Franz Schubert 
Moderato 
7 










1. Chil- dren from the town, one day, 
2. Ea - ger fin - gers grasp 'd with pow'r 
3. Take these warn - ing words I've _ said, 





Rushed like winds a - blow - ing; Found, a- long the 
Dew - y blos-soms blow-- ing; A\h, the sad and 
Chil-dren, wis-er grow - ing: ‘When you lang for 








fra -grantway, Ros-es on each wav- ing spray, 
bit - ter hour!Thornsweretherefor ev - ry flow’r, 
ros - es red, Do not takethe thorns in - stead, 
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Bloom - ing, — blush ing, ing. 
Cru - el wounds. be - ing! 
Lest your _ tears be flow - ing! 
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Ros - es, ros - es, _—ros - es red, Ros - es bright - ly 
Ros - es, ros - es, _—ros - es red, Ros -es bright - ly 
Ros - es, ros - es, sweetandred, Ros -es bright - ly 





THE FIRST ROBIN 
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W. A. Mozart 


Sigmund Spaeth 
Allegretto grazioso 
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From “Don Giovanni 
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Melody in octaves|2nd time sempre legato 
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THE HUNTER’S HORN 


Bohemian Folk Song 


Moderato 
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14 THE RAINBOW 







Andantino mp 5 Mendelssohn 
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1. Twas rain -ing to-day, But clouds broke a-way, Ana 
2, The col- orsthat glow In gar - dens be-low Were 





then in the sky came a rain- bow; When show-ers are done And 
bor-rowed at first from the rain- bow: A se-cret I've heard, “T'was 





out peeps the sun, He smiles as he shows us a_ rain - bow. 
told by a bird: There's gold at the end of the rain - bow! 


SPRING IS NEAR 
Old Hungarian 


Folk Tune 
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Come a-way, for spring . is near! Wel-come hours of ase 
ing - ing, 


May has wan-der’d o'er the hills, Green her man-tle 
SS aes is el “eee ) Eee : : 
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Out with care and - sad - (ness, Out with care and 
Vio - lets blue are spring - ing, Vio-lets blue are spring - ing. 





and flow’rs —_ap-pear! 
mer - ry mills! 


for spring 
earth with mu 
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All shall dance, for spring 
All shall dance, for spring 





16 ‘THE POSTILION 


Translated from the Russian Russian Folk Song 


















1. See, down the road, three hors - es 
2. The wood is si - lent, waste the 
3. “Fare-well, fare - well, thou gen - tle 
4. He grasps the reins, vets cre the 












near - ing! Their young pos - til ion drives a- 
moor - land, And still he sings that sad_ re- 
maid - en, Soft eyes that still my dreams en- 
hors == Yes eAres off Vae!\=- (gain at dash-ing 






in; Sings of those eyes, so blue and 
thrall! Fare- well, my cit - y, Moth - er 
He turns once more to_view that 





tion, The bells 
der, His own 
cow, I leave 
side, Once more 


with mourn - ful 
be - hold an 
my hope, my 


last rest - ing 


















A- far 1s _ heard his la -. men- 
Sings of those eyes, so blue and 
all! Fare-well, my cit - y, Moth -er 
place. He turns once more to view that 
= yg 










ta - tion, Thebells clang on with mourn-ful tone. 
ten - der, Hisown shall ne'er be -hold a - gain. 
Mos - cow, I leave in thee my hope, my all!” 
hill - side,Once more his love’s last rest- ing ‘place. 
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18 COME, FAIRIES, TRIP IT ON THE GRASS 


John Parry John Parry 
Gayly 





1. (Come, fair = siess tip it on the grass, 
2. Come, rev- el through the for - est green, 





LBC”, 
And) = “mock -dullgsmormes tals as they pass, 
In moon: - lit hol ==-lows, all un - seen, 





While the stars are __ shin - ing bright, 
Ere on tip - toe comes the day, 








Let us dance by their spark - ling light 
Fair “sy ) folk | must- be.) far a =a way, 
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HUNTING SONG 


English 


Old English 





day! 


the break of 


tis 


way, - 
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Hunts - men, 





dew 


the bright 


Hangs 





- way! 
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the fox as he speeds 


Fol - low 





of hounds and horn! 


the cry 


Fol - low 





high! 


sun mounts 


Sil - ver with 





be 


Pioude from the 
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sky 


dap - pled 


Down sweep the 





us 


let 
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hunts - men,. 


Sound the .horn, 


THE FORTY-SECOND PSALM 


20 


French Chant 


Adapted from a French Metrical Version: 
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Thy dwell - ing 
con - stant 


the 
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ence, Lord, ap - 
all things 


Thy _ pres- 
Lord of 
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22 VENICE 


Caroline Bell “The Carnival of Venice” 
Italian Folk Tune 





igs Pah you should go to 
2. The mar - bletowyrs of 


<< 
a) 

=) 

l 
Nays 
# 





Youwould find 


You will see, Ww 


mag - Ic town; 
ile drift - ing by; 
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The streets are flow - ing riv - ers 
They're tall, and = oh, so slen - der! 





Where the boats glide up and down; 
And they seem to kiss the sky; 





A gon- do - la stops at the door-way, 
But bestesof. it <allSivis "ene eve -ning, 





And the boat - man sings a song, 
On the lan. = tern - lit la - goon, 
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Hell pad-dle his boat thro’ the wa - ter, 
The  chil-dren are hap- py as flow - ers 


I 
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You may ride the whole day long. 
As they sing be-neath the moon. 


heelehichaen Lo) US-GO A-MAYING 
Allegro \ Old English 








Down from the pur-plehills Sil - verbrooksare_ stray-ing; 
Car - ols in yon-derbush, Car- ols with-out — stay- ing! 





Bright shines yon pearl- y blue, White gleams the haw-thorn spray 
Come, while the ten-dergreen Still wears its youth-ful sheen, 





Thro’ veils of sun-ny dew. Now let us go a May-ing! 
Roam o’er the charm-ingscene,And let us go a May-ing! 


HEY, HEY, MEN OF LIGNIERES* 
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French Folk Song 
Harmonized by Weckerling 
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Adapted from the French 





1-3. Hey, hey, Men of Li-gnier-es,Friendsofthedays of yore, 


) 
= 
Oo 
| 
9) 
=| 
far) 
Kv) 
G 
re) 
eo) 
S 
B 
=> 
ie) 
PH 
Ww 
ie) 
tH 
v 
c 
a 
ao 
Gu 
o) 
qc 
2 





we OS Se 


% 


Child of the fields was J, 
‘Trueheartsmustheedthe call 


Spoiled of their rip-en’d grain, 
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Sound-ed the cry to 
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* Pronounced Jeen-yair-a, 
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Tend-ingthegen-tle lambs, Un-der the pleas-ant de 
Leav-ing ourham-let homes, Quick-lywentoneand © all. 
Black-ened those flow-’ry vales, When shall they bloom a - gain? 
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WHERE BIRDS ARE SINGING 


Adapted from the Italian cf Haydn 
Moderato From the Finale of the 11th Symphony 





AE 
1. Where birds are sing - ing their sweet-est lays, 
Cwedete Free- dom spread - eth her. gen - tle wing, 
[} 








Where sun - lit waves are danc-ing, 
Where ma = * ture. emiles ‘al “= “way, 





Come, wan - der far from the - rest - less town, 
ogee Strife’ nor discord “may en =rter in 








Nearer long these shores en - _ tranc-ing! 
To mar her peace = ful sway. 


26 THE HIKERS 


Cecil Cowdrey 
With spirit 


Franz von Suppé 
From “Light Cavalry Overture” 









1 At the break of “day, “Jet us march ae way: 
2.Up the green hill - side, through the wood - land wide, 






At the first gray — glint of morn - ing; 
Theyshall hear our  voic - es ring - ing; 





With ring- ing song we tramp a - long, 


Where tor- rents roar, and ea - gles soar, 





For of to the hills are we. 
We climbto the o = pen sky. 





Let us haste and come with the fife and drum, 
Whenthe sun goesdown, far a - bove the town, 





Dull hours of lei - sure scorn - in 
We'll lies ceat ease re” = iclin ihe: 





With hearts as light as birds in flight, 
On moss - y beds well lay our heads, 





With hearts that are glad and free! 
And look at the stars on high. 
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To keep in step as we hike a - long! 





Its) march, march, nev -er give in 





Une es til our _ goal we win! 


28 THE ISLAND OF DREAMS 


Adapted from the opal jonchineRadk 












Terar a - way an is - land lies, with 
il - or lad shall guide where 






hills fOr = acy eo encl green; 
that bright ra - diance gleams; 





Sil) -s)-ver an = ters lave the ore where 
Nev «-~ er” bea= = yon lamp shall light that 










Calm the ES so blue and. fair 





Nev - er. storm has ven - tured there, 
oe = crets) “ole =athat is - land keep, 










From that gen - tle sky the sun shines 
Fair ite liese asso fair ities.) aathat 











RHE SEA 29 


From the Norwegian 
Niels W Gade 


Andantino 






1. The sea,” the “sea, Oh, the © might-y “ sea, 
2. The ship, the ship, Oh, the bon - ny ship, 
swine sails, the sails, Oh, the  snow-y © sails, 
ales on the sea that I'd like to be, 





With.) Gihan = “y-= “voic. ~-» <es sound - ing, 
I'd steer her straight and stead - y! 
Id spread in all their beau - ty! 

With waves in roll - _ ing mo - tion; 





It’s on the sea Id like to b 


e, 
ld Callo my crew + .as cap - tains do, 
The tall main - mast I'd climb so fast, 
To Sail Al” way by night and day, 





With the bright blue bil - lows bound - ing! 
And a storm should find me read - y. 
Pot?) <a sail - or does his du - ty. 
On the bound - ing, bright blue o - cean! 


30 WANDERING WITH THE SUN 


Franz Abt 


Kate Forman 
Allegro moderato 





Tt, ‘The sun looked in and smiled at me, 
2. The ros - es all” a -* long)» “the way, 





The wind came blow - ing too; 
The cher - ries OQ = = Nick == maeheac. 





“Oh, will you wait for me?” I cried, 
The ber - ries on the bram - ble bush 





“Tl wan - der, Til wan - _ der, 
Were glow - ing, were glow - ing, 





Were glow - ing bright and red. 





Oh, ~—— what a joy it was to pass 
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32 INVITATIONS 


Edwin Star Belknap Melody by Caesar Cui 
Fast 













lit - tle rain - drops 


2) Hail) ee stones, lit-= "tle hail \=stones 
3. Snow - flakes, lit - tle snow - flakes 
r, Lit - tle “rain - drops fall - ing 
2. Lit - tle hail - stones beat - ing 


3. Lit - tle snow -flakes 















the win-dow; Sure - ly they ‘are 
- ing at the win-dow; 


Wait - ing at the win-dow; Sure - ly 
On the win-dow - pane; Sure - ly 
On the win-dow | thin; Sure - ly 
To the win-dow _ sill; Sure - ly 











they are call- ing, “Come, come out,come out!” 


they are call-ing,“Come out in the rain!” 

they're re - peat-ing, “How can you stay in?” 

they are cry-ing, “Come and slide down hill!” 
(—— ey, 






CHRISTMAS HYMN 33 


M. Praetorius 
Moderato 










1. Ring out, sweet bells of Christ-mas, A - cross the mead-ows 
2. Ring out,sweet bells of Christ-mas, A - long the fields of 
3. Ring out, sweet bells of Christ-mas, A -bove the frost - y 
















white;In God is all the glo-ry, We see it day and 
snow,And tell uspeaceis com-ing To all theearth be- 
hill; We all are God's own chil-dren,And on -ly know God’s 
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night, We see it day and night.Ring out,sweetbells of 
low, To all theearth be - low. Ring out,sweetbells of 
will, And on-ly know God’s will.Ring out, sweet bells of 
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Christ. --mas, And tell us God is Light. 
Christ - mas, Your peace can nev - er go. 
Christ - mas, Your song is nev - er still. 





FORES, BKS. OF SNGS,~ FOURTH RK.—? 


English Version by A. SONG OF ‘TABOR 
F. H. Martens Bohemian Melody 


1. Near Ta - bor vine-yards grow,Grapes ‘mid the green leaves glow; 
tend the vines, Sing whentheday de -clines, 
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Mu-sic is well ing; It singsglo-rious daysof old 
Toil fromthem fall ing; Their voic-es in cho-rusrise, 
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Knight-hood’s bright days of gold, Likeclar-ions swell 
Un - der the light skies, Past times re - call 
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*Pronounced ti’ bor; 8 town in Bohemia 


SHADOWS 35. 


Kate Forman Russian Tune 


Moderato 
Z 

















1. Shad - ows of morn -~ ing, long and dark and _ sleep - ing, 
2. Shad - ows of eve - ning, cool and soft and ten - der, 
3. Shad - ows of dark - ness, all the world en - fold - ing, 

















Wak - ing up and leap-ing, How theyrun! Si - lent-ly _ glid - ing, 
Drive the sun-set splen-dor Far a-way. Slip - pingand _ slid -ing, 
All the chil-dren hold-ing Through the night; Bright is their dream-ing, 








Lh oe 
Down the hol-lows hid - ing, Flee - ing from the laugh - ing gold-en sun. 


Down the sun goes_ hid - ing, Pushed by float-ing mists of gauz-y gray. 
Thro’ your black-ness gleam-ing; All their vi-sions dance in sun-ny light. 





36 SPIN, MAIDEN, SPIN! 
Edwin Star Belknap Thomas Fischer 


With gentle motion 
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1. Spin, maid-en, spin! The gold -en thread weave in! 

2. Sing, maid-en, sing! The pearl - y ca - dence fling! 
3.Dream,maid-en, dream, In morn-ing’s sun - ny beam! 
4. Smile, maid-en, smile, And turn your wheel the while! 








Though the flax is fine and fair, Bright - er gold is 
Though thethrush is in thevine, Where’sthenote can 

Har - bor ne’er a thought of night, Youth’s thetime for 
As thethreadof life you spin, Weave the smile and 
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in your hair. Spin, maid-en, — spin! Spin, maid-en,spin! 

vie with thine? Sing,maid-en, _ sing! Sing, maid-en, sing! 
vi-sionsbright. Dream,maid-en, dream! Dream, maid-en, dream! 
songthere-in. Smile, maid-en, smile! Smile, maid-en, smile! 
ret. 


Ah, pret-ty maid - en,spin! 
Ah, pret-ty maid - en,sing! 
Ah, pret-ty maid - en,dream! 
Ah, pret-ty maid - en,smile! 


37 


COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING 


Charles Wesley . 


Felice Giardini 


Allegretto 


Thou Al - might - y 


Thou In 
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1. Come, 
2. Come 


praise! 
- tend! 
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at 


Help us 
Our prayer 
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O'er all wiG. ‘to: -ari-ous, 
And give Thy word suc- 


glo - ri-ous, 
and Thy peo - ple bless 
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Fa - ther all 


Come 


An-cient of Days! 


On us 


O- ver us, 


Floss uth 


Come and reign 


de - scend! 


ness, 
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38 THE WOODLAND LILY jreserie Chopin 
From “Second Ballade 
EES 







brook that flows 
brook - let clear, 
ten - der flow’r,. 





a“ It bends a - bove t 
3.“And why then weep, 














for - est shad - ows brood - ing, 
As tho’ to hear its sing - ing; 
the brook’s gay 






y grows, 
a: tear 
ing hour, 


A pure- white fra - grant 
A drop of dew hangs like 
al mourn my beau - ty’s fleet 








And nods to the rip - pling stream. 
And = shines in a ‘sun = ony beam. 


eee DLORM AT SEA 39 


Sir William D’Avenant Slovene Folk Song 







1. Shout, win-ter winds! Sting, sleet and snow! 
Port pi - lot, port, Aye, port the helm! 








tem-pest, rave! 
foot of shore’s worth the whole sea’s_ realm! 






Rise, ye wa-ters, rise, Rise to meet the _ skies! 
Hey ho! How these ships Break and fall like chips! 









Swelliias ve run! Wash out the — sun! 
Rags are our _ sails, Rent by the _ gales. 





THE WAKEFUL BROOK 


40 


Bohemian Folk Tune 


Allegro moderato 


, 


Ifyou rundown the hill 
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lit- tle brook, pret 
lit- tle brook, mer- 


ry brook, 


jol-ly brook, You will soon reach the mill. 
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lit-tle brook, 


Hark, 
Then, 


Lull-a-by, oh, lull -a - by! 


oh, lull -a - by! 





Lull-a-by, oh, lull- a-by! 


oh, lull- a - by! 


Lull- a-by, 


still? 


ght long. 


lie 
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tle brook, fun 
tle brook, nois- 
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Queer lit - 
Say, 





THE TIME TO SING 





ise bring, 


y, 
Fate send what she wills us,Our lossmay be our gain; 


chor cling; 


Norto the an 
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-y, When days no prom 


no tide dis-may you 


1. When dawns are dark and drear 
let 
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sing, 


light, May give re-fresh-ing rain, 
Set out to meet the Spring, 


est, 


wea-ry, Why that’s the time to 


The cloud that dims the sun- 
ter calls the loud- 


When ev-ry road is 


When Win 


Why that’s the time to 





sing. 


Set out to meet the Spring. 
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ter callsthe loud 


-ryroad is ry, 
The cloudthatdimsthe sun-light, May give re-fresh-ing rain. 
est 


When Win 


When ev 


THE BUGLER MARCH 


oy 


“Reveille 


U S. Army Trumpet Call 


up, 
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t get ‘em up, 
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cant get 
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can 


cor-p ral’s worse than pri- vates, And ser-geants worse than cor-p'rals, 
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can't get em up ‘nthe morn -ing! 
get em ups can't get 
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44 OH, COME UNTO ME 


James Geddes Luise Reichardt 





1. Oh,come un-to me, The  bless-ed voice is call S ing, 
2. Ok,come un-to me, And rest in no - ble liv - ing, 
3. Oh,come un-to me, The way grows clear and clear - er, 
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From heav'n - ly spac - es fall - ing, From heav’n-ly  spac= es 
And gain inheavnly  giv-ing, And gain in heav'n-ly 
The voice isnear and near-er, The voice is near and 





fall - ing, Oh, come un-to me, Oh, come un-to me. 

giv - ing, Oh, come un-to me, Oh, come un-to me. 

near - er, Oh, come un-to me, Oh, come un-to me. 
PRAYER 


German Choral 





1. O great Cre-a-tor of us all, Who made all things and called them good, 
2. Our Father, God, whose name is Love, Oh, give us all Thy ho - ly sight, 





Thy word a -lone can give us grace To love each oth-er- as should. 
To see, be-yond the veil of earth, Thy per-fect im-age fair and bright! 


SNOW-WHITE 45 


Carl Reinecke 
Slowly From the Opera “Snow. white” 





1. “Tell me, O mir-ror onthe wall, Who is the love-liest 
2 So to the woods she sent the child, Deep in the for-est 
3. Then in a _ cot-tage neat and small, Un-der a per-fumed 
4 “Tellme, O mir-ror onthe wall, Am _ I the fair-est 





one of all? Aretherean - yas fair’ vase ules 
dark and wild. Snow-white trem-bled with cold and fear, 
rose-clad wall, Lived Snow-white till a Prince one day 
one of all?” ‘“La-dy Queen, there is one be-side; 





Asked the queen with a lan - guid sigh.  “Snow-white, 
Came the elves with a word of cheer, “Snow-white, 
Chanced to see her and said straight-way, “Snow-white, 
Nev - er for - est so deep could hide Snow-white, 





fair Snow-white.” “Ah, then, Snow-white must die.” 

fair Snow-white, Come home with us, my dear!” 
fair Snow-white, Oh, come with me a - way!” 
fair Snow-white, The  Prince-’s love - ly bride!” 


46 HUSH-A-BY BABY 
Mother Goose German Melody 


Allegretto 
4. 





the = tree’ stop; 


the. “cera = dle- will” rode: 


When thebough bends the cra- dle will fall, 
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Down will come _ba- by, 





THE SHELTERING NEST 47 
Adapted from the Russian Russian Folk Tune 


In moderate time 
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1. Sad - ly the branch-es are: sigh-ing, Si - lent are 
2. Home-less poor cuck-oo is _call-ing, Why did she 
3. Wide is the wood-land, poor wand rer! Warm nests are 

























stream-let and sing-ing bird, Dark - ly the storm clouds are 

build her no shel-t’ringnest? Wild-ly the rain-dropsare 

hid - ve in bushand tree, Emp-ty and free they are 
geet Ss 
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gath - ‘ring; Not acrea-ture stirs, not a sound is heard. 

beat - ing, Yet her tim-id wing findsno place to rest. 

wait - ing There dearMoth-er For - est oe shel - ter thee! 
a 





48 THE SENTINEL FAIRY 


Kate Forman Danish Folk Tune 











1. Where in the ear-ly morn, Loud rings the hunt-er’s horn, 
>. Where in the shad-owsdeep,Wild crea-tures gen-tly sleep, 
- When at the close of day, Tired hunt - ers home-wardstray 





val - ley re - sound 
still on the heath : er 
crea - tures so wa : ry, 
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y ba? 
Ram-bles a - y -lad, Greenlikethe wood-larrd clad, 
“Wake!” cries the friend-ly fay, “Hunt-ersare out to-day, 
4 All through the wood-land height, Wild voic-es say“Good night!” 
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APRIL 49 
Methfessel 


James Geddes 











A-pril rain, come —driz-zling Up - on my gar-den bed! 
A-pril clouds, come dark-en, But bring no thun-der frown, 


A-pril rain, come —driz-zling! My seed-lings can’t be _ seen. 


1. O 
PaaS) 
3. O A-pril rain, come’ driz-zling, Up - on my pre-cious _ seeds! 
4 O 
Oa 





I longto see my tril-liums, Nas-tur-tiums, and Sweet Williams 
No sound of might - y_ bat - tle, With hail and crash and rat - tle, 
They sleep, be - low so blind-ly, Oh,wake them ver-y  kind-ly, 
They'll know your gen-tle strok-ing, And up they'll come a _pok- ing, 





Up - lift each flow - er head, Up - lift each flow - er ‘head. 
But pat-ter soft- ly down, But pat- ter soft - ly down! 


But do not stir the weeds! But do not stir the weeds! 
All sweet and new and green, All sweet and new and green. 
NOVEMBER 
Translated from the Russian Russian Folk Song 
by Sigmund Spaeth 


Andantino 





1. Friend-ly fires are burn-ing bright-ly, Winds of au-tumn vain-ly bat-tling; 
2. Leap-ing flames are gay-ly play-ing, Crack-ling logs and sparks ca-pri-cious; 
3. Storms may rage while fire-light flash-es; Safe and warm, at home to-geth-er, 
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Who can read their ipoennee right-ly, "Mid the win-dows’ rat - tling? 
Who can tell what they are‘ say-ing, Is it luck they wish us? 
We de- fy No-vem-ber weath-er, Till our logs are ash - es. 
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50 A SONG TO SING 


Sir Arthur S. Sullivan 


Brightly rit. ~ a&lempo 







ave a song to. sing, oh! Thisis my song, oh! 
ave a song to. sing, oh! Thisis my song, oh! 
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Til sing you a_ song Of bells ding - a - dong, 
Of 


Til sing you a_ tune wak - en-ing June, 


That ring when the day is dawn-ing. When blue-bird flies 
When day in the sky is dawn-ing; The time of year 





Syl 





fields be-low, 


blu - er skies 


In 


And flow-ers grow In the 


When days are clear,With ros-es red In the 


gar - denbed, 





I 
shall 


1, 


morn - ing. 


the 
the 


sound of the bells in 


The 
The 


morn - ing. 


in 
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- day tune, 


Hol -.i =-day bells: 
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ech - o clear, 
ech - o clear, 


love to hear The 


- ly day bells! I 


It 


love to hear 


- ly day tune! I 
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bed 


THE BLUE-BELLS OF SCOTLAND 53 


Moderato Scotch Air 


1. Oh, where, tell me where is your High-land lad-die gone? 
2. Oh, where, tell me where did your High-land lad-die dwell? 


Oh, where, tell me where is your High-land lad-die gone? 
Oh, where, tell me where did your High-land lad-die dwell? 












ef 
He’s gone with stream-ing ban-ners,Where no-ble deeds are done; 
He dwelt in Bon-nie Scot-land,Whereblooms thesweet blue-bell 


oh, in my heart how I wish himsafe. at home’ 
oh, in my heart that I love my lad-die well! 






54 THE DREARY. NORTH 


Translated from the Russian Russian Folk Tune 
Used by Tschaikowsky 
in his Overture “1812” 
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1. Bleak are the skies that tow’r a-bove the bar-ren waste. 
2, Now, like a pall of black,de-scendsthestar-less night ; 











Numb are themoan-ing trees with the win-ter's i - cy 
Woe to thehome-lessbeasts, left a - lone up-on the 
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grip, In the cru-el North- land. Sul-] 
hills Inthe cru-el North-land! ie 
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gray now a-rise, por-tend-ing storm; Black is thefroz-en 
fares in thehaunt-ed for-estdepths! Keen isthe win-ter’s 
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lake; Not. a bird’ ts left — to, ‘sing In the 
tooth; Allthings liv-ing are his prey In the 


cru-el North-land. 
cru-el North-land. 





eee ay 
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56 CHINK. CHINK. CHINK 


Jacques Offenbach 
Allegretto from “Die Verwandelte Katze” 





Chink, chink, chink, chink, chink! Hear the gold and sil-ver clink! 
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How I love that sound, sweet- er farthan food or drink! 
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Chink, chink, chink, chink, chink! When I hear it, then 1 think 


Chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, 





chink! It’s a friend in - deed; 


chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, 





Ev-er true, it nev-er s you, in your hour 
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Chink, chink, chink, — chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, 






Chink, chink, chink, chink, chink! 


chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, chink, 
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Oh, how I love the joy- fulsound of chink, chink, chink ! 
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Oh, how I love the joy-fulsound of chink, chink, chink! 


58 WAH-WAH-TAY-SEE 


From Longfellow’s “Hiawatha” 


lecremoderie American Indian Melody 









a! 














1. At the door on sum -mer eve-nings, Sat the lit - tle 
2. “Lit-tle flit - ting white-fire in - sect, Lit-tle dan-cing 









Hi - a-wa-tha,; Saw the fire-fly, Wah-wah-tay -see; 
white-fire crea-ture, Light mewithyour lit - tle can- dle, 


Sang the song - mis taught him: 
lay me, 





“Wah -wah - tay - see, l fire <acfly, 
Ere ey meslecn al eye - lids!” 





ROUGH WEATHER 


Camille Saint-Saéns 
r Vigoroso —_— From ‘“Ascanio” 







1. Wind is sigh - ing thro - the trees, 
phy enti Be pour - ing from the sky, 
: Be 





y 
Wind is blow ing oer the seas; 
While the clouds are Huis hese ee by; 
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Leaves are fly - ing, crows are cry - ing, 
Letaus play in - doors to - day, For 
= 






=> : 
They are anes chyaee like | the breeze. 
there the weath+ ers warm and dry. 


Melody by Schubert 
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tion, 

rious, 
or 

» tion, 


a - 
glo 
a 


we 
= 


to high en - deav 


in ven-er 
in might all 
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rule our 
stain - less, 


friend 





of the weak 
ing our lives 
lift to thee 
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Our hearts. 
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62 WERE I A BIRD 


A. C. Gomez 
Adapted from the Polish From the Opera “Il Guarany” 
Moderato 





Taweren  leSea bird on mer - ry wing, 
2. Were I a sun - beam bright _— with cheer, 
3. Were. “la = breeze. of per - fumed air, 





Not in the branch - es would 1 _ sing! 
Shin - ing from heav - en, warm and clear, 
Breath -ing o'er beds - of flow - ‘rets fair, 





O- = -ver these vhills: a cross the sky, 
_Leav - ing the fields, the gar - dens fine 
Cooled by the rip - pling lake be - low, 





to I would _ fly! 
There at your win - dow | would _ shine! 
In at your win - dow I would blow! 


THE KING OF THE JUNGLE 63 


Victor N. Pierpont From “The Pirates of Penzance™ 


Allegro moderato 
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1. Oh, I’m the Kingofthe Beasts, The King of the Jun-gle 
2. But when they failto be - have, I’m apt to be wildand 
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Beasts, And fat orthin, I  gath-er them in At the 
rave; Til pace the floor And bel-low and roar Till they 





roy - al jun-gle feasts; For all the an - i-mals 
trem-ble in the cave; Then af - ter sup-per they 





SS 
find They're hap-pi-er if they mind; 
sing: “He's eat-en up ev- ry -_ thing! 
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most po-lite and kind,O 
might-y Jun-gle King!” Oh! yes, the shareof the Li- on is 





most po-lite, po - lite and kind. 
mine, is mine, for I'm their King. 


64 UNDER THE DREAMLAND TREE 
English. Folk Tune 














ba-.by, sleep! Thy  fa-ther’ssail-ing the 
2. Sleep, ba- by, sleep! The fleec- y cloudsare the 
ba- by, sleep! Sweet va - pors heav-en-ward 
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deep, Thy moth-er stands at the dream-land tree, She's 
sheep; Their pas-turefields are the skies of night, The 


creep; The birds have flowntothe mates they love, The 
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weav - ing a won-der-ful dream for thee. 
moon is the shep-herd-ess, pure and white. 
an - gelshave light - ed the stars a - bove. 





Edwin Star Belknap eUals HUMMING BIRD 65 
Mp Rather fast Tyrolese Melody 








1. Stay, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Whis-per your _ se-cret! Oh, 
2. Say, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Are you a fair - y? Oh, 






say, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Have you no song? 
stay, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Show me your wings! 

















What do you tell to the rose in the dell? Prith-ee, 
Poised in the air like a flow’ flash-ing fair? Prith-ee, 









say, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Have you no song? 
stay, pret-ty hum-ming bird, Show me your wings! 







FORES. BK8. OF SNGS.-FOURTH BK.——-§ 


66 THE MILL 


Charles Harvey Melody by J. L. F. Gluck 


With gentle motion 













with youth - ful yearn w= eve eaumetigs I 
nit) eco mers love. =: ly daueh: 72" 2 ter Was 
sang a bal -- tad old : 2 en, With 


I home - ward 














stream, 
the door; Re- 
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English Folk Song 


J. W. Graves 
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NOAH AND HIS ARK 


Carl Gottlieb Reissiger 
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Gaetano Donizetti 


THE WORLD IS FULL OF BEAUTY 


72 
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74 THE CHRISTMAS TREE 


Sigmund Spaeth Geisenbach 
y Moderato 





eae Christ -mas tree 1s fair - est | On 
2. Then let the spir - it ef oametChaas st) 





the trees. “of, @Nae- tures dream - ing. 
That makes each heart grow strong - er! 





How - ev - er small the room may be 
For Christ -masbrings to CVs ae ly .- cone 





It spar - kles thro’ the won - drous _ tree, 
Some deed of good - ness, kind - ly — done, 





When all its lights are gleam - ing, 
And last - ing all the long» 9: = er, 





When all its lights are gleam-ing,All gleam - ing. 
And last-ing all the long-er,The long - re 
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AREER. SUNSET 


P. Lacome 


Quietly 


fad - ing, 
gleam 


1S 


1. Day-light 


Birds home-ward wing - ing, 


Pine 


- Ing, trees are 


light is 


2. Moon 


buds are dream 


Sweet ser-e - nad - ing Wakes 
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Soft shades are 


Thrush mu - sic 


- ing; 
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slow 


-der, Now 


ten 


- ing 


call 
ry splen - dor 


Faint ech - o 


world. 


Reigns o’er the 


White star 





46 MUSIC AND DANCING 


Arthur Edward Johnstone 
Tempo di valse 





1. Rip-ple on, mer-ry  mead-ow brook, 
2. Floatand whirl, pret-ty cloud-let white, 





5 ey Eee 
Lan ay Sie EE 


Ev - er sing-ing in the  shad-y nook! 
Spread your pin-ion in the morn-ing light! 























-ling of the spring, 
pet - als of the peach, 




















the _mes- sage that you bring! 
will bring a kiss to each! 

























Flut-ter by, gen - tle  south-ern breeze, 
Trip a- long, chil-dren of the May, 
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Soft - ly sing-ing thro’ the ma - ple trees! 
Sun - ny hours are meant for- hap - py play! 























Leap ing wave - let - shore, 
Song and danc - ing 1 spring - time 











































song from o - ver 
joy - ous world more 
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78 ISLE OF BEAUTY 
Thomas Haynes Bayly Irish Folk Song 


yy Andante 





1. Shades of eve-ning, close not o’er us, Leave our lone -ly 

2. ‘Tis thehour when hap- py fac-es Smile a-roundthe 

3. When the wavesare round us break-ing, As I pace the 
LES 





bark a-while! Morn, a- las, will not re-store us 

ta - perslight. Who will fill our va - cant plac - es? 

deck’ = a-iloner) And, my-cye in vain is seek- ing 
ES, 
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Yon-der dim and dis- tant Isle! Still my fan-cy 
Whowill sing our songs to-night? Thro’ the mist that 
Somegreenleaf to rest up-on, What wouldI not 
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can dis cov-er Sun-ny spotswherefriends may dwell; 
floats a-bove us, Faint-lysoundsthe ves - per bell, 


give to wan-der Wheremyold com - pan - ions dwell? 
a LEMpPO 1 






Datk -- ~er shad - ows round Ss 4 snOVe=wer 

Like a voice from those who love us, 

Ab - sencemakes the heart grow fon - der; 
Fee aa 


— “— 
Isle off *sBeaaeeeaty, fare thee well! 
Breath - ing fond - ly, “Fare thee well!” 


Isle ot. , Beaute sty. fare thee well! 


BONNIE CHARLIE 79 
Lady Nairne Scotch Folk Tune 





1. Bon - nie Char - lie’s now a - wa, 
2. Hills he trod were all his ain, 
Booweeteuucnes lay) - TOCk Ss note and lang, 
ae Mone s-y a. waler-” lant sod - jer fought, 





Safe -ly owre the friend - ly main; Mon-ya heart will 

Bed be-neath the birk-en tree,The bushthat hid him 

Lilt-in’ wild-ly up the glen,But aye to me _ he 
Mon-ya_ gal-lant chief did fa’; Death it - self were 





break in twa’ Should he ne’ercome back a - gain. 
on the plain, None onmearth can claim but he. 
sings ae sang: “Will ye mo come back a - gain?” 
dear-ly bought A’ for Scot-land’s King and law. 





Will ye no come back a-gain? Will ye no come back  a-gain? 





Bet-ter lo’ed ye can-na be Will ye no come back a-gain? 


80 MARINKA, COME AND DANCE WITH ME 


Adapted from the German Johann Strauss 
by Cecil Cowdrey from “Die Fledermaus” 





Ma - rin - ka, come and dance with me, 





fiom 
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My heart to- day is light and free; 





We'll dance the pol - ka, thou and L 





The folk are danc - ing, one and all. 
Then come, Ma - rin - ka, dance with mel 





No Clare -sclpranetia, FOr trum - pet call, 


TaN blu - er sky welll 


nev - er see, 







No Mls +. Sic srevula wer sounds so _ fine 
No tru - er hearts, no maids so fine, 






AG i sothyisn: LCE thine sandamenines 
As in this land of thine and mine. 


LOVELY MAIDEN 8x 


G W. 
eorge Pennington Hugo Jtingst 


iar espressivo 













gold - en dawn’s be - — gin - ning! Gold - en are the 
ech - oes fond - ly cling - ing! Throgethe-ccentiened 
man - tic fan-cies lead - ing! Scan the pag - es 
cres - cent moon Is: gleam - ing; Stars that keep their 
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strands _ of thread, Fine er gold) -a =.= “dorns: your head: 
day of June, Fleet - ingmin- utes dance in tune. 
oer and oer, Writ with mag - ic faite = aye wlore: 
watch over you, Grant your dreams may all come true! 
















C 

Fair Maida = Fair maid! 
Love-ly maid-en spin - ning, At gold - en dawn’s be - gin-ning! 
Love-ly maid-en’ sing - ing, The- ech-oes fond - ly cling - ing! 
Love-ly maid-en read - ing, Ro - man-tic fan - cies lead - ing! 
Love-ly maid-en dream - ing! White cres-cent moon is gleam-ing! 
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All who heav-y-heart-ed roam, 
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2. Wan-d'rers on 
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Croon - ing soft and low, 
Rocked by wind and foam, 


ers near the cra - dle bent, 


Sail-ors on the rest - less sea, 


Moth- 
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-en grain, 


gold 
- yond the stars! 


With your sheaves of 
Lift your hearts be 


.] 


gain 


y pris-on bars, 


tives bound b 


Reap - ers turn-ing home a 


Cap 





land, 
all 


-eth still by sea and 
Sure - ly car-ethfor us 


fall 


to Him Whose hand Guard 


He Who bids the shad- ows 


Lift your eyes 


land! 
Sure-ly car-eth for us all 


fall 
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He Who bids the shad -ows 


Lift your eyes 





A MORNING PRAYER 


Folk Song 


Cecil Cowdrey 


Moderato 





break, 
hill; 


the 


will soon 
on 


Day 
Gold 


win - dow, 


mead - ow, 


at my 
the 


on 


1. Dawn 
2. Dew 


“a 
do Thy 


dren all 


_ chil 
us to 





And By - wake. 
will! 


stir in tree tops, 
day, Lord, Help - 


Through all this 


Birds 


84 AN EVENING HYMN 


E. Jonas. ee, 
From the Opera “Les Infants Prodiges 


1. Fa- ther,Whose hand for bird and blos-som car - eth, 
2. Bless those we love, O Lord; be still be - side them 


Thou, by Whose power the _ stars their path- way keep, 
By night or day, by land or on the deep! 











Watch o’er Thy chil- dren while the shad-ows length-en, 
Oh, in this hour draw near to all who neéd Thee; 
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Be nearthis night and bless us while we _ sleep. 
Give joy for weep - ing; Bid the wea-ry _ sleep. 


THE BIRD’S SONG 85 


Rebecca Foresman Russian Peasant’s Folk Song 


Tenderly 















Long, long a - go a song I heard, 
Sweet spring - time then was glad and gay, 






byee a lit - tle friend - ly bird; 
Joy ruled the world that month of May; 





Fill - ing all the air with glee, 
Now _ the si - lent win - ter’s here, 
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- oled from the tree. 
song still ech - oes soft and clear. 
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AUTUMN LEAVES 


Kate Forman Bohemian Folk Song 
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x. Storm - y, storm-y winds in the night; Bit - ter, bit - ter 
2. Bright - est flow-ers fade from the sight; | Sun-ny hours are 
3. Gold andcrim-sontrees in the light Wave a-bovethe 
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frost and blight; With - ered and dry the 
lost in night; Come, say good - by’ with 
frost and blight; So shall our grief, sa 
ee ee : 





blos-soms lie; Wan-ished sum-mer’s dead de - light. 
tear - ful sigh; Gone is sum-mer’s dear de - light. 
with-ered leaf, Find in hope the heart’s de - light. 


CHRISTMAS SONG 87 
(Optional Alto) 


Sigmund Spaeth Old Italian Folk Song 


Andantino 











t- Bells are. ~ ring - ing, an. -gels. sing-ing, To all 
2. Sing it loud -ly, tell” tt proud-ly! Cym- bals 
9. Hear the «cho - rus; float-ing oer us, “Peace on 


Praise God! 





menthaton eartha - bide, © Tid - ings _ glo-rious, 
beat and trump-ets play! Ban -ish _ sad-ness, 
earth,good will to men!” pur for = seve ce 





Praise God, praise God, our Fa - ther! Praise 
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hope vic - to-rious, Bless-ed, joy - ous Christ-mas-tide! 
shout with glad-ness, All the world isre-deem’d to-day! 
our en-deav-or! E- vil shall not ‘win a- gain! 





Godeourl ba ther Praise God, our 


88 POOR LOLOTTE 


Creole Folk Song 


Poor Lo-lotteis sadto-day, | Can-notfind awordtosay, 
Pit - y poorLo-lotteto-day! | Nev-er-more shall she be gay! 













Poor Lo-lotte is sad to-day, Ah,how sad is_ she! 
Pit - y poorLo-lotteto-day, Ah,how sad is_ she! 
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lou to-day, Danc-ing on her mer-ry way! 


lougoeslaugh-ingby, Danc-ingfeet and mer-ry eye 
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LaughwithCa 
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ONE LONE SAIL. 





’ 


Ernst Anschuetz 
light Careandtur-moil cease 


fad - ing, Lost in twilight gray, 
star 


Onelone sail is 
Neath the sil - ver 


Quietly 
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ING THE WOSD 
= Cecil Cowdrey F. F. Hulka 


Andante 














ae s 

1.¥O pee and si - lent wood, As in thy glades 1 
2. O wood, O pleas-ant wood, There’ peace and si - lence 
3. O wood, O sa - cred wood, In thy dim aisles I 






stood, Ifheard the whir of _ star-tled wings, The tim - id _ stir of 
brood, Where birds their care-free mu - sic make, Where winds their slum-brous 
stood! I saw thee rise, a tem-ple rare, From God’sown hand, a 






for-est things, O green and si-lent wood, As _ in thy glades1 stood! 
or-gan wake, O wood, O pleas-ant wood, There peace and_si-lence brood! 
house of prayer, O wood, O sa-cred wood, Thou tem-ple green and fair! 


A WINTER STORM 






t. Pine-trees are bow- ing, Hur - ri-cane blows, Hors-es are 
2. Tem-pest is rag - ing, See the drifts rise! Bat - tles are 





plow - ing Thro’ the deep snows. Win-ter night is 
wag - ing Thro’ the wild skies, Bliz-zards from the 





fall-ing, Fright-ened birdsare call-ing, | Not a star shows. 
moun-tain Chok-ing ev-‘ry  foun-tain, How the snow _ flies! 


CONTEMPLATION 91 


Sigmund Spaeth Guiseppe Verdi 


Moderato Chorus from “Il Trovatore™ 












1. Qui-et and con-tem - pla-tion, Rev-renceandad - o- 
2. Strife nev-er shallcome near us, We have a faith to 










ra-tion, These be ourlaws of | ing, 
cheer us; Hum - ble our soulsand 













ar from theworld a - part; Life in its ful-ness 
to their task each day. Con-stant in spir - it 








Gain - ing a_ peace-ful heart. 
This be our life al 








‘Louise ‘Reichardt 
Airanged by M. L. Lake 


A ROYAL GUEST 





Andantino 
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black-bird swung; A 


pril’ 
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tops danc - ing Came Spring, 


- long the hill. 
2. On one bright shoul-der perch-ing, A 


3. The black- bird whis-tled gay - ly His 
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I, 


gun. Flow-ers for- 
rade clung. Light-ly they 
s for-lorn. Spring coursed the 


ly reign be - 


tly Close to his com- 
lay for heart 


- let, His prince- 
gale quite gen . 


green em-broid-ered doub. 
in- 


night - 


night -in- gale sang soft - ly His 





he passed. 


g the while, Sing- ing their jour -ney to be - guile. 


see him as 
on beau-ty bent, All through the wait-ing land he went. 
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GARDENS IN THE SEA 


Manx Folk Tune 


Andante 
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neath the sea, 
neath the sea; 
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cor - al form Un-der- 
der 


, 


er flow 


G 
) 
3 
fe) 
tH 
bp 
w 
q 
() 
1 
a 
So 


- maids gath- 


Love - ly se - cret 
Mag - ic wreaths of 


I 
2. 





rs Un 
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Downin thoserock-y bow 


veno fear of A- pril show’rs, 
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Mid the o-ceancur-rents warm, Safe from wave,safe from storm, 


Where the breez-es_ nev - erblow, Where the stars nev-er show; 
They 
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maids gat 


Mag - icwreathsof cor-al form, Un-der-neath the sea. 


Love - ly se - cret 


Nymphs and mer 








94 OUR FLAG 


(Canon in the Unison) 
Arthur Edward Johnstone 










1. White like the clouds a - bove, Blue like the sky, And 
2 Lights, like the morn-1ing stars, Shine thro’ its fleece; The 










White like the clouds a - bove, Blue like the 
Lights, like the morn - ing. stars, Shine thro’ its 





red as ris - ing sun, Our Flag waves high. 
pow-er of their glo = ry Ne’er shall cease. 








sky, And red as ris - ing sun, Our Flag waves 
fleece; The pow-er of their glo- ry Neer shall 





Ban-ner of the Right, The Sym-bol of Light,O’erthe townand the 
Standard be se - cure While ag -es_ en - dure, Giv-ing Hon-or with 
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high. The Ban-ner of the Right, Fhe Sym-bol of Light, O’er the 
cease. Our Standard be se - cure While ag- es__ en-dure, Giv- ing 


coun-try-side, Gleams from the height. 
E-qual Rights, Free - dom, and Peace! Hur - rah! 


town and the coun-try from the Beene 
Hon - or with  E-gtal Rights and Peace! Hur - rah! 


AUTUMN 95 


Moderato Russian Folk Tune 















1. Au-tumn winds are rov-ing oer the mead-ows brown and _ sere; 
2. Win-ter leaves his ic-y lair; let Au-tumn sound re - treat! 
gees Nee a) ee eee 
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Sing -ing bird and blos-som from the branch- es dis-ap - pear; 
Far a-cross the hills he rides in  blust -’ring gale and sleet. 
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Nip - ping frost is out to-night, the snow will soon be here. 
One and all, make read-y now, his lust - y_ reign to greet! 
IN WINTER Hungarian Folk Song 
Cecil Cowdrey Used by Liszt in 
Maestoso Hungarian Rhapsody No. 14 








1. See the snow-flakes, light - ly whirled, Dance a- bove the win- try world! 
2 Morn-ing break-ing, crisp and fair, Spar-kling jew- els ev-'ry-where. 








Down they hur-ry all the night, Weav-ing earth her man-tle white. 
Mer - ry skat-ers clear the lake; Shin-ing paths the snow-plows break. 
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Deep.er now the snow-drifts grow; Wild-er _ still the north winds blow; 
Snow- bound roofs and coun-try - side; Snow-crownedfor-est glo - ri - fied. 





Bound -less,from dark skies de-scend-ing, End - less falls , the snow: 
Down the hill the  coast-ers fly, Oh, wel-come, win - ter. - tide! 


06 THE SEA SHELL 





r© cea shell, sea shell, whis-per to me Of tus - tling 

2. Of treas-ure, gleam-ing un-der the wave, Where trop - ic 

23, O 1 sceashell, sea shell, whis-perto me Of  drift- ing 
<< — 





palmsanda south-ern sea, Of rus-tling palms and a _ south-ern sea! 
wa-terstheircor - als lave,Wheretrop-ic wa - ters their cor - als lave! 
sails on asouth-ern sea, Of drift-ingsails on a south-ern sea! 


WINTER DAY 


A Folk Tune Sung by Jenny Lind 
Allegretto 





1. Comeout, this rare win - ter day! Trees all in crys -tal ar-ray, 
2. Snow fair-ies toilthrough the night Fash-ioned a world of de-light; 





Ice jew-els shine on our way, Strung e Jack. Frost; 
Quick -ly each gay lit - tle sprite led withthe dawn. 





Star-blooms that fell from the sky, Dia-mondsto  daz-zle the eye, 
Come to the wood-land with me, Quick-ly these jew-els to see; 





Gems that a king could not buy, Soon to be lost. 
Gar- lands that deck ev-'ry tree Melt and-are gone. 


KELVIN GROVE 97 


Scotch Folk Tune 


Moderato 
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us. haste to Kel-vin Grove, bon-nie las - sie, 
2. Let us wan-der by the mill, bon-nie las - sie, 
sae Oh Kel - vin banks are fair, bon-nie las - sie, 










Thro’ its maz-es let wus rove, bon-nie las ~ sie, O; 
Tow >the. cave “be= side the hill, bon.--nte Jas - sie, -O: 
When in sum-mer we are there, bon-nie las - sie, O; 
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Wherethe ros - es in their pride Deck the bon-nie din - gle side, 
Where the glens re-bound the call Of the roar-ing wa- ter - fall, 
There the may-pink’s crim -son plume Throws a soft but sweet per-fume, 
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Where the mid-night fair- ies glide, bon-nie las - sie, QO. 
Thro’ the moun-tain’s rock - y hall, bon-nie las - sie, O. 
Round the yell - Jow banks o’ broom, bon-nie las - sie, ~O 
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68 A SPRING SONG 


Charles saith ae German Folk Tune 
Pp atner jas 













1. The world is born a - new! Sweet A - pril shows her face; 
2. From out the fra-grant mold The morn-ing mists a - rise, 
3. The songthat A - pril sings Is known to ev - ‘ry bird; 





1. Theworldis born a - new; 
2.Fromoutthe fra - - grant mold. 
3. Phe song that eck sien ea pril sings, 
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She laughs and smiles from out the blue, Thro’ gauz-y folds of snow-y lace. 
And dis-tant hill - tops bathed in gold, Seem stepping-stones to Par -a - dise. 
The ti-dingsthat the sea-son brings Are ut-tered in the joy-ous word 







ee 
She laughs and smiles Thro’ laceso snow-y. 
And dis-tant hills Seem stepsto heav-en. 
The ti-dings glad; The ti-dings joy -ous. 






“Tis spring, fair spring! 

°T is spring, fair spring! 

““T is spring, fair spring! 
np 


Each flow’r has found its place. 
The lark thro’ e-ther flies. 
The time all hearts are stirred!” 


"T is spring! Each flow’r has found its place. 
"T is spring! The lark thro” e - ~ ther flies, 
T is spring! The time all hearts are stirred. 
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THE CHILD AWAKING 
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Bohemian Folk Son 
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Edwin Star Belknap 
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THE LOST FRIEND 





Finnish Folk Tune 


Sigmund Spaeth 
Allegretto 
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102 A DANCE SONG 


Sigmund Spaeth 


Hungarian Tune 









1. Moon-beamsand _ star-light, Up in the _ sky, 
2. Waves gen - tly sway-ing, Rhyth-mictheir flow, 
3. Thus, with de - vo-tion, Dance on and on, 








Near light and far light, Swift flash - ing by, 
Danc - ing and play - ing Mu - sic they know, 
Moon, stars, and o-cean, Till night is gone, 





Long aft-er twi-light, Mer-ri-ly dance on _ high. 
Na-ture o - bey-ing, Cheer-i-ly as they go. 
Ev-er in mo-tion, Hap-pi-ly to the dawn. 


A BROWN LEAF 


James Geddes 


Old Folk Song 









rh I heard a brown leaf sigh-ing,“A - las! the earth is dead; 
2. “Thecloudsare black a-bove us,” The brown leaf shook and said, 
3. Thestormwasdanc-ing va-por; A snow-bird pipeda tune; 





: And all the winds are cry-ing, Be-cause the birds are fled. 
And where are hearts to love us, When all the earth is dead?” 
For mirth can trill and ca-per, In win-ter as in June. 


Old English LONG-HAUL SONG 103 


Allegretto Sailor Chantey 






I. Haul inthe bow-lin’, Our jol-ly ship's a roll - in, 
= Haul in aa bow-lin’, Our cap-tain, he’s a 20M 


Haul in the bow - lin’, the bow - lin’ haul! 
Haul in the bow - lin, the bow - lin’ haul! 
MY MOUNTAIN HOME 
From Karntner Dialect Swiss Tyrolean Air 


A Allegretto 






1. Oh, here is my home, where the great moun-tains dwell, 
2. Oh, here are the sheep that I lead from be - low, 
3. The springtime and sum - mer will come on the ae 
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I nev -er could leave them, I love them so well; 
And sweet is the note from the hornthat I blow; 
And au-tumn’s rich har - vests, a - gain and a - gain; 






Here . the stream from the gla = cier “ay = bove: 
Here is the e - del-weiss, born in the rocks; 
Change-less a - bove, snow -y tow-er and dome 


It leapsfrom the heart of the moun-tains I love. 
I pluck its white stars where I pas-ture my flocks. 
Rise up from the heights of my dear Al- pine home. 


104 THE CASTLEsDY elise” 









1. There stands an an-cient cas-tle, For - sak -en and a = 
>. A King wasonce its mas-ter, In times re-mote and 
3. The old - en timesare van-ished, And nev - er-more shall ride 

4. But  al-ways in the  tem- pest, By night the hunt-ers meet; 
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The i - viesthick- ly clus-ter Up - oon its mold-ring _ stone; 
Who loved hishoundsand hors-es, King Wal -de-mar the Bold; 
The King andhaugh-ty no- bles, In prince-ly pomp and pride; 
The hounds of old are bay-ing With bell - like voic -es 




























The sea mists cir-cle round it, The sea gulls high and 
And whenhe went a hunt-ing, In  roy- al state rode he; 
And whowouldhavethe cas-tle For home andhome-ly _ glee? 














A -mid the  o-cean’s nois-es, When waves are wild and free, 
e e 
coe 
for - sak - en. 
it ech - oes 
for - sak - en. 








All si'= dent: and for- = sak- en, 
The horns made mer - ry mu-sic, And ech - oed from the sea. 
All si-lent and for - sak-en, It looks up-on_ the sea. 
The horns make mer - ry mu-sic, And ech- o from the 





KS 
for - sak - en. 
it ech - oes. 
for - sak - en. 
it ech - 





YULETIDE NIGHT 105 


Sigmund Spaeth Old Bohemian Carol 
Rather slowly 














1. Stars shin.- ing, moon smil- ing, snow gleaming white; 
2. An - gel song, from the sky, chant far and wide! 








Stars and moon and snow gleam white, 
An i gel song, chant far and wide! 
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Pines whis-p'ring, ‘ lights  glis-t’ning, clear, calm, and __ bright. 
Morn - ing - star, to all men be thou the — guide! 
_~ cect 









Pines and lights, clear, calm, and bright. 
Morn - ing star, be thou the guide! 













sound - ing, loud ring - ing, 


“Peace and good will on earth!” be this your 


Far and loud, to all men, 





Naas 
of 


this night. 
ev 5 er: Hail, Christ - mas : tide! 


ring : the bells 


106 THE FIRST TULIP 


Elinor Westbrook (Canon in the Unison) 
Allegretto 

















1. Here, look inthe gar-den bed, Some-thing beau-ti-tul is 
smalland green; Flame-like, now,he is a 












ieee lookinthe gar-den bed, 
Last night he was small and green; 


Bright, ‘shaped like a 
one is the 





Some - thing beau - ti - ful is grow - ing! 
Flame - like, now, he is a glow - ing! 


O-pens to the 
Now sweet weath-er is  be- 





Bright, shaped like a cup, all red, 


Sweet tu. - lip; a gold -en heart 
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A BOATING 
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SANTA LUCIA 
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Italian Folk Tune 


From the Italian 
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OUR NATIVE LAND 


IIo 


Gaetano Donizetti 
From “Daughter of the Regiment” 





Allegretto 


sa- lute thee. 


na - tive land! Thy chil-dren 
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MY CHOICE 
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Arnold Krug 


Edwin Star Belknap 
With spirited rhythm 
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114 MANDOLIN SONG 
Spanish Folk Song 


Moderately 
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1. Sound vi-o-lin and clang gui - tar! Twilight is fall - ing; 
2. Sound,sound the cas-ta-nets’ plain - tive ac-cents un - end - ing, 


A —_ $$ ty ye ot a _———— 
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3 ‘ 4 A] 
Pink, pink, ink, pink -a-pink-a- pink, twi-light is fall - ing; 
Pp Pp ! ing 
_ Pink, pink, pink, pink - a - pink- a- pink, ac-cents un - end - ing, 











T.S E ey  See ee  S  e  SSees SS  eoe OA y =a 

SE Pa) eee 0 Ve ees (Sa °C OO 9 

a Ae me Sa See ey ee Se 

ee! ES AE ATE) Lae ES ee ae Ge eae es PS 

{} : 

=” aa) a Oe ee ee, a ee ee) Ed oe Leen Ee ear 

S .eee)_ eee ee _e ee _ ee Ee Res ee Eee ee e 

of? =e ee ee ee ee ee ee ee) ey Sn eS eae 
ae Ie) Bae eee ES) a ee a 


See, far andwidethe danc - ers come. Oh,hear them call-ing! 
Whiletothestrainthe danc - ers are whirl-ing and bend-ing. 


Pink, pink, pink, pink - a- pink. a-pink, Oh, hear them all - ing ! 
Pink, pink, _ pink, pink - a- pink-a- pink, whirl-ing and bend - ing. 
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THE STARS 


From the German of 
Johann Georg Fellinger 
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Moderato 
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118 OH, COME 


Old Choral 
Moderato —=—=—_—_———= ——— Ss 





Oh, come, be gladand sing To GodourLordand King! 
Let praise to Him as - cend, Whose glo-ryknowsno_ end! 


men on earth be voic-ing The won-ders of His Name! 
reign shall be un-brok-en Who liv -eth ev-er - more. 












Hon-or to Him bring! Hon-or to Him bring! 
Praise Him with - out 





NIGHT SONG ae 


Allegretto Ferdinand Hiller 
ET 







pid EW ie lull me, mur-mur-ing breeze! 
2. Lull me, lull me, mur-mur-ing stream! 
3. Lull me, lull me, birds of the night! 














Stars have lit their can-adles = sti] “ny, 
Gar - den flow’rs are soft - ly — sleep - ing, 
All the world its rest as tak - ing, 
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d-land scents are sweet and __ pin - y, 
La - dy moon her watch 1s keep - ing, 
@alme cuns.- til=—the morn be break-ing, 



















Thro’ the _ trees, nod-ding trees, 
Bright her gleam, Her sil-vry gleam, 
Clear and bright, With goldand_ white, 












ato: the trees, the trees, The eidting nod-ding trees, 
Bright her gleam, her gleam,Her sil -wry,  sil-vry gleam, 
Clear and bright, and bright, With gold and white, and white, 











The drow - sy, drow - sy trees. 
Her mag - ic, mag - ic gleam. 
In daz - zling, daz - zling light. 


ae ROVING 


Carl Gollmick 






Well it is the sum-mer fields to wan-der, Past the mill, the 
-Noon-tide hours with mead-ow mu-sic teem-ing, Mid the cool, un- 
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To wan-der. 
Shrill teem-ing. 





Rov-ing far and.free be -neath the 


Rov-ing with the ran-dom winds to 






drow-sy vil-lage yon-der; 
trod-den grass-es dream-ing; 









= 
Ah! yon-der. Rov-ing ‘neath the 
Still dream-ing. Rov-ing there to 
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pleas - ant sky, 


Choos-ing paths that charm and know not where nor why; 
learn their spell, 


With the va-grant clouds, thro’sun and rain as well, 





pleas - ant sky, Choos-ing paths and know not why. 
learn their spell, Withthe sun and rain as well. 





Rove be-neath the pleas-ant sky and know not, care not, where nor why. 
Rov-ing with the ran-dom winds,such joy, such joy, no words can tell. 


Rove be-neath the pleas-ant sky and know not, care not, where nor why. 
Rov-ing with the ran-dom winds, such joy, such joy, no wordscan tell. 


SLEEPY HEAD 121 


Hugh Beach Joseph Rheinberger 
Moderato 






1. Lit - tle dar-ling sleep-y - head, __In your snug and co-zy __ bed; 
2. Stop your dream-ing, comeand play, On this love - ly sum-mer day! 
3. Wake and lis - ten! Hear the trees; They are laugh-ing with the breeze. 









There's the sun so-warmand high, He is laugh-ingin the sky. 
There’s a rob -in, do you hear? He is laugh-ing ver-y near. 
There's’ achipmunk laughing, too; Is he laugh -ing, dear, at you? 


There’s the sun so warm and high, He is 
There’s a rab-in, do you hear? He is 
There's a chipmunk laugh-ing, too; Is he 







There’s the sun sowarmand high, He is laughingin the sky. 
There's a rob-in, do you hear? He is laughing ver-y near. 
There’s a chipmunklaughing, too; Is he laughing, dear, at you? 


laughing, laughing in the sky, warm and high. 
laughing, laughing ver-y near, do ‘you hear? 
laughing, laughing, dear, at you? laughing too. 


Giuseppe Verdi 
From “La Traviata 


JULY 
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Allegretto 
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sum-merwood-land,Fleec-y clouds are glow 
scent-ed wood-land, Mid the sun-shine wing - 


O’er the wood-land, 
Over the wood-land, 
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grow 


Ev - er faint-er 
Fair - y ech - oes 
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show 


Ros - y co - lor 


ring 


sing 


O - ri-oles are 


the 


Hum-ming thro’ the 


- side! 
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Mu-sic by 


on the hill - side, 
fluw - ers, 


4. Bees a-- mong the 
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clear,Ah! 
green,Ah! 


gold - en 
the for - est 


is 


Air 
Over 
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Edwin Star Belknap 


Not too ae Folk Song 
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1. O'er ev-‘ry spot where love a-bides The ra-diant sun in 
2. Where love a-bides, there beau-ty dwells, And weaves and winds her 
3. Andwhencom-plete life’s lyr - ic scroll, Tho’ clean for-spent we 
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ring will ev-er lin- ger there, O’er peas - ant 
mag -ic spells; Tho’ low - ly be the rest-ing place, "Tis gar-nished 
reach the goal, Be - yond thetran-si-tor - y_ tides, 





hut or pal-ace fair, O’er peas-ant hut or pal - ace fair. 
o'er with roy-al grace, Tisgar-nishedo’er withroy - al grace. 
home where love a - bides, We find a home where love a - bides. 
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Petr [. Tschaikowsky 
From ‘‘Pique Dame” 


At dawn I took my way; 
The sun shone on my way, 





ACROSs* THE FIEEDS 


all 


Across the sum-mer fields 
2. The gloom-y night was gone, 
My heart with cour-age 


And 


es 
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the birds were 
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hymns of 
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-ness,with glad-ness, Iturnedtogreetthe 


sang they, 
en ray, 


With glad 





sang they; Rightglad-ly, right glad-ly, Theysangtheir mer-ry 
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-ly, right glad-ly, Theysangtheir mer-ry lay. 


lay, Right glad 


Iturnedtogreet the day. 


] 


day, With glad-ness,with glad-ness 


ii me ai 
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7.26 FAIRIES 


Harvey Worthington Loomis 
Allegretto grazioso 


Christoph Wilibald Gluck 
















ip Pail < ies tin w etic grove, Trip-ping light, light, light, 
2. Un-der-neath the moon, Sail-ing high, high, high, 






Gay -ly play-ing bythe stream In the gleam Of the _ star; 
They are danc-ing in a ring Forthe king Andthe queen; 






light, light, Dance ‘neath the star. 
high, high, O’er king and queen; 








Ev - er,where they rove, It is bright, bright bright; 
Ver -ly,—ver = yy: soon, They must fly, fly, fly, 
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By the mu- sic in the dell, You can tell Where they are. 
For they know that not a fay In the day Should be seen. 
(REN 





bright, _ bright, Tells fee they are. 
fly, fly, None must be seen. 
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Johann Sebastian Bach 


A. SONG FOR CHRISTMAS 


From the German 
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wel - come 
Christ - mas 


Moderato 
. Thensing with joy up-on your way, For peace onearth is 


2. Now lis - ten while the gay bellschime!The stars are danc-ing 
to their rime! With ber-ries 


1. The joy - ous Christ-mas Day is here, Bright car - 
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ON MOUNTAIN SUMMIT 


128 


Swedish Folk Song 


Translated from the Swedish 
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Night fall - ing gray, 
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Translated from the French 
Moderato 


Old French Carol 


















oe the tune 
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ful bells 
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1. Chimes for 
Bells de 
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Sleigh - bells 





Christ-mas morn! 
cross the — snow! Hark! — ‘tis Joy eumor 
gay - ly sound! Hark! the 

on the air! Hark! the 

















Christ - mas 
cross the snow! Oh, hark! Joy for 
gay - ly sound! Oh, hark! Car sols 
the air! Oh, 







Christ - mas morn! Oh, hark! Mu - sic 
cross the — snow! Oh, hark! Joy — for 
gay - ly sound! Oh; hark! Car - ols 


on the air! Qh, hark! Laugh - ter 


ing-dong, 
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Ring-dong, 
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hark! 
hark! 
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Ring - dong, ding - dong, 
men!’ 


willtoward men!” 


‘ry - where! 


be 


ring-dong, “Peace, good will toward men!” Oh, 


all 


ev 
ring-dong, “Peace, good _ will toward 


ring-dong, “Peace, good 


GOD’S LOVE 
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- German Song 


Eduard Vogt 
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she would cease to 


And think you 


Fear 


on thine. earth-ly 


lest 


not 





or west 


east 
dark and lone 
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be - hold? Tho 
Tho’ 


we did not 
light fail un - a - ware. 


fa = diant 


path in-clines On her the 
, path may be, God's love shall still 
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Swabian Folk Song 
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1. Lit-tle brother dear, Little brother dear, The night is ver -y near. 
2. Lit-tle brother dear, Little brother dear, The night 1s ver - y_ near. 
3. Lit-tle brother dear, Little brother dear, There’s nothing you need fear. 





(All stanzas, optional voices.) Brother 











Time to rest and stop your play, Time tocomeand rock a - way; 
Winds that stir in shrub and tree, Soft-ly sing for you and me; 
Moonandstars a - bove us gleam, Drow-sy flowsthe mead-ow stream; 


dear, Rock-a-by low! Brother dear, Rock-a-by low! 
ral, 


Rock -. ing, Tockue =" “ig; Sleep - y time 1s here. 
Sing - ing, sing ". “ing, Sleep - y time is here. 
Dream - __ ing, dream - ing, Sleep - y time is here. 





Sleep, lit-tle broth-er, sleep lit-tle brother, Drow-sy, drow-sy time 1s here. 


134 THEPAIICS 


Robert A. Coan Mendelssohn 
Allegro 
















O - ver the hills and 
2.Roundand a-round the 


far at ways the 
faltic=. oy es the 










fair - y bands are danc - ing; Where thro’ the for - est’s 
nim - ble elves are trip - ping; Round and _ a-round with 





vry moon-beams are 
ly: “met Sealy 















glanc - ing, The 


sil-v'ry moon-beams are glanc-- ing. 
skip - ping, So 


gay- ly,mer - ri - ly skip - ping. 
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And faint and far is heard the call 


King O- be-ron his court holds there, 





moon-beams are glanc-ing the 
mer - r1 - ly  skip-ping holds 






That Elf - land horns do blow. 
Eis.queen, fa = tan‘’- 1a. fair. 










call their horns do blow 
there simeemetanieeniaetar 










and slow, So 


be - ware! Oh, 
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fair - y mu -sic— soft 
mor -tal,come not _ near, 











and slow 
be - ware 
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Sweet and low. 
near! Mor-tal, be - ware! 
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so soft and slow, 
Oh, come not near! 


THE JOY OF LIVING 
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A. Zarnack 
Translated from the German 
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Kind - ly song our whole lives long, Peace-ful pleas-ure 


Black 
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H Worth : 
arvey Worthington Loomis Brats Schtioers 









Andantino 
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1. Rest thee, rest thee, Moth-er’s dear-est treas - ure! 
2. Sleep thou, sleepthou, Drow-sy eye-lids clos- ing! 






Lull thee, lull thee, Smooth each wea-ry frown! 
Dream thou, dream thou, Held with-in my arm! 













Gone with twi-light, Sum-mer’sdayof pleas - ure, 
God will watchthee Whilethou art re - pos - ing, 















Rock thee, —rockthee, ile the stars look down! 
Love will shieldthee Safe from ev - ‘ry harm. 


SERENADE TO THE MOON 


llegro moderato 





Giulio Ricordi 
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, why 1s your cheek so pale 
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dy Moon 
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I am_ sing- ing this 


hark 
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to - night ? 
to you, 


I will blow a kiss 
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La -dy Moon, see, 


night ? 
you! 
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tell me true, Tell me what you do 


me true, 


Tell 
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of sight. All the stars a 
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NOVEMBER 





uy In moderate time 


Georges Bizet 
From “Carmen” 


by the sea-son’s cada ae 


are th the glo- ries of ce - 


The 
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Stand the gray 
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In the dis - tance a bell is 
But the spell is not o'er 





Forthe pass - ing of sum 


Andthe black - bird will sing 


but the murk-y mists come 
Spring, that for-sakes her chil - dren’ 


ing Where, be-fore, par - a-dise seemed near. 
er, Willoncemore gladtheheartsof men. 





SWEET AND LOW 
Alfred, Lord Tennyson Sir Joseph Barnby 
pe and smoothly 
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1. Sweet and ey, sweet and low, Wind of the west - ern seal Low, low, 
2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, Fa- ther will come tothee soon! Rest, reston 
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breath and blow, Windof the west - ern _ sea! O-ver the roll - ing 
moth-er’s breast, Fa-ther willcome to thee, soon! Fa-ther-will come to his: 
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wa - ters go, Comefromthedy - ing moon and blow, Blow him a-gain to- 
babe in the nest, Sil - versails all outof the west, Un-derthesil - ver 
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me,..... While my lit-tle one, while my pret-ty one, sleeps... 
moon,.. Sleep, my lit-tle one, sleep, my pret-ty one, sleep.....-...... 
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HOME, SWEET HOME 143 





John Howard Payne Sir Henry Bishop 


















ai is! 
LE STU, SF Aa PED) IT) EN RS SE SE AN SR EN (A ae a ae aay 
i ee eee te Be 
ERD, 5 ae © J : .- een x: 












NS 


1. ‘Mid pleas-ures and pal- a-ces though we may roam, Be it ev-er so 

Dp il gaze onthe moonas I| tread the drear wild, And feel that my 

3. An ex - ile fromhome, splendor daz-zles in vain; Oh, giveme my 
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hum-ble, there’s no place like home; A charm from the skiesseems to hal - low us 
moth-er now thinks of her child; As she looks on that moon from ourowncot-tage 
lowly thatched cot-tage a- gain; The birds sing-ing gay-ly, that came at my 
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there, Which, seek thro’ the world, is ne’er met with else-where Home, home, 
door, Thro’ the wood-bine whose fragranceshall cheer me no more. Home, home, 
call; Give me them, and that peace of mind, dear - er than all. Home, home, 
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sweet, sweet home, Be it ev-er so hum-ble,there’s no placelike home 
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Welsh Folk Song From the Welsh 
Tenderly 
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1. Sleep, my child, and peace at-tend thee, Allthroughthe night! 
2. While the moon her watch is keep - ing, Allthrough the night, 
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Guard-ian, ang -els God will send thee, All through the night. 
While the wea-ry world is sleep-ing, Allthroughthe night, 








Soft the drow-sy hours are creep - ing, Hill and vale in slum-ber steep-ing, 
Over thy spir-it gen - tly steal - ing, Vi-sion of de - light re - veal-ing, 
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I my es -ing vig -.il keep-ing, All thro’ the night. 
Breathes a pure and ho - ly feel-ing, All thro’ the night. 


THE HARP THAT ONCE THROUGH TARA’S* HALLS 145 


Thomas Moore Irish Folk Song 
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1. The harp that once thro’ Ta-ra’shalls The soul of mu - sic shed, 
2. No more to chiefs and la-dies bright The harp of Ta-ra_ swells: 












Now hangs as mute on Ta-ra’s walls As if that soul'were fled. 
The chord a - lone that breaks at night, Its tale of ru -in tells. 









So sleeps the pride of for-mer days, So glo-ry’sthrill is oer, 
Thus Free-dom now so _ sel-dom wakes, The on-ly throb she gives 





And hearts that once beat high for praise; Now feel that pulse no more. 
Is wheresome heart in - dig - nant breaks, To show that still she lives. 






Tara is a town in freland which was formerly the residence of Irish royalty. 
SORES. BKS, OF SNGS.-FOURTH BK.—IO 


146 OLD DOG TRAY 


Stephen C. Foster Stephen C. Foster 
Andantino 





a aes 
1. The morn of life is past, And eve-ning comes at last; It 
2. The forms I called my own Have van-ished one by one, The 
3. When tho’ts re-call the past, His eyes are on me cast; I 





brings me adream of a_ once hap - py day, Of 
loved ones, the dear ones have all passed a-way; The 
know he feels what my break-ing heart would say; Al- 





mer -ry forms I've seen Up - on the vil - lage green, 

hap - py smiles have flown, Their gen-tle voic-es gone, I’ve 
tho’ he can-not speak, Ill vain-ly, vain-ly seek Yes 
Refrain 











Sport -ing with my old dog Tray. 
noth -ing left but old dog as Old dog Tray, ev-er faith-ful; 
bet-ter friend than old dog Tray.) 





nev-er, nev-er find A bet-ter friend than old dog Tray. 


EPEOWSGENTLY, SWEET AFTON 147 


Robert Burns James E. Spilman 
Andante con moto 





1. Flow gen- tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mong thy green braes; Flow 
2. Thy crys - tal ‘stream, Af-ton,how love- ly it glides, And 





gen-tly, I'll sing thee a song in thy praise; My Ma-ry’s a - 
winds by the cot wheremy Ma-ry re - sides; There oft, as mild 





sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen-tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - 
eve-ning sweepso-ver the lea, Thy sweet-scented groves shade my 






turb not her. dream! Thou dove whose soft ech-o re-sounds from the 
Ma-ry and me. Flow gen-tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mong thy green 


hill, Thou green-crest - ed lap-wing with noise loud and 
braes, Flow gen- tly, sweet riv-er, the theme of my 
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shrill, Ye — wild whist - ling war-blers, your mu - sic for- 
lays ! My Ma-ry’s a -_ sleep by thy mur - mur- ing 





bear; I charge you, dis - turb not the  slum- ber - ing _ fair! 
stream, Flow gen- tly, sweet Af-ton, dis - turb not her dream! 


148 OLD FOLKS AT HOME 


Stephen. C. Foster 


Andante espressivo 
4, 


Stephen C. Foster 





1 Way down up-on the Swa-nee riv-er, Far, far a- way, 
2. All round the lit- tle farm I wan-der'd When I was young, 
ay One it~ tle hut a- mong the bush-es, One that I love, 
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There's wheremyheart is turn-ing ev-er, There’s where the old folks stay. 
Then man-y hap-py days I squander’d, Man -y the songs I sung. 
Still sad-ly to my mem-ry rush-es, No mat-ter where I rove. 





All up and down the whole cre-a-tion Sad - ly I roam, 
When I was play-ing with my broth-er, Hap - py was Fe 
When shall I see the bees a-hum-ming All round the comb? 





Still long - ing for the old plan- ta-tion, And for-the old folks at home. 
Oh, take me to my kind old moth-er !:There let me liveand die. 
When shall I hear the ban - jo tumming, Down in my good old home? 





All theworld is sad and drear-y, | Ev-’ry-whereI roam; 
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Oh, dark - ies, how my heart grows weary, Far from the old folks at home! 


AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL 149 


Katharine Lee Bates Samuel A. Ward 


Con spirito 

















beau - ti-ful for  spa-cious skies, For am - ber waves of grain, 
beau - ti-ful for pil-grim feet Whose stern im-pas-sion’d stress 
beau - ti-ful for he - roes prov'd In lib - er - at - ing strife, 
beau - ti-ful for pa-triotdream That sees be - yond the years 
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For pur - plemoun-tain maj - es-ties A - bove the fruit-ed__ plain! 
A thor-ough-fare for free - dom beat A - cross. the wild-er - ness! 
Who more than self their coun - try lov - ed, And mercy more than life! 
Thine al - a-bas-ter cit - iesgleam Un -dimmd by hu - man tears! 
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ran i -ca! A - mer - i-ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
A- mer - i-ca! A - mer - i-ca! God mendthine ev - ‘ry _ flaw, 
A- mer -i-caf A- mer - i-ca! May God thy gold re - fine, 
A i- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 








—}+—-}-++— + 
a 
a ee ee Ge 
|_| —- a — I 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hoodFrom sea to shin - ing 
Con- firm thy soul in  self-con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be no - ble-ness And ev -’ry gain di - vine! 
And ctown thy good with. broth-er- hood From sea to shin-ing _ sea! 














150 THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 


Francis Scott: Key John Stafford Smith 
J Moderato 







sees — 

Oh, say can you - see, by the dawn’s ear - ly 

Ontheshore,dim-ly seen, thro’the mists of the 
Oh, thus be it ev-er when_ free - men shall 
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light, What so proud-ly we hailed at the twi-light’s last 
deep, Where the foe’s haugh-ty host in dread si-lence re- 
stand Be - tweentheirlovdhome and the war's des - o- 
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gleam-ing, Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the 
pos-es, What is that which the breeze, oer the 
la. tion! Blest with vic - try and peace, may the 
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ly blows 
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Heav'n-res-cued land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and 
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per - il-ous fight, O’er’ the ram-parts we watched wereso 
ing steep, fit - 


tow - er - 
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esthe gleam of the 
con-quer we must, when our 


Now it catch - 


- es? 


clos 


half dis - 


ceals, 


na-tion! Then 
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served us 


Gave proof thro'the night 


that our 


- flect-ed now 


be our ‘mot-to: 
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burst - ing in 
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cause 





















flag was still there. Oh, say does that 
shines on the stream. ‘Tisthe Star-Span - gled 
iss—~our  Trust., Andthe Star-Span - gled 














Star - Span-gled Ban - ner yet wave O’er the 
Ban - ner, eOh,y) long, —=may- it wave O’er the 
tri - umph shall wave O’er the 
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land of the ete andthe home of the brave? 

land of the free andthe home ofthe brave 

of the free andthe home ofthe brave. 
cr 


AMERICA 153 


oe Francis Smith 


Henry Care 
Moderato 2 2 















1. Mycoun-try, ‘tis of thee, Sweet land of a - er - ty, 
2. My na-tive coun-try,thee, Land of the no < ble free, 
3. Let mu-sic swell thebreeze,Andringfrom all the trees 
4 


Our fa-thers’ God, to Thee, Au-thor of lib - er- ty, 







Ofthee I sing; Landwheremy fa-thers died! Land of the 
Thy namelI love; I lovethy rocks and rills, Thy woodsand 
Sweet free-dom’ssong; Let mor-tal tongues a-wake, Let all that 
To Thee we sing; Long may our land bebright With free-dom’s 








Pil-grims’ pride! ee ev-'ry moun-tain side, ee free-dom a 

tem-pled hills; My heart with rap -ture thrills Likethat a - bove. 
breathe par - take, Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound pro-long! 
ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by oe might,Great God our ee 














GLOSSARY OF COMMON MUSICAL TERMS 


a (&) in; at; to; according to; for 

accelerando (it-cha-la-rin’ dO) gradually quicker 

adagio (d-dii’j6) slow 

ad libitum (4d ltb’/I-ttim) as one wishes 

agitato (i-jé-ta’td) in a restless or hurried manner 

al (4l) to the 

alla (al’ld)in the style of 

allegretto (al-la-gr&t'td) not so quick as allegro 

allegro (al-la’gro) brisk; lively 

andante (4n-din’ta) moderately slow 

andantino (an-dan-té’nd) rather quicker than 
andante 

anima (an’é-m4) spirit 

animato (a4n-é-mi’to) with spirit 

assai (&s-si) very 

ben (bén) well 

brio (bré’5) vivacity 

calando (k&-lin’d6) gradually diminishing in 
rapidity and loudness 

cantabile (kiin-ta’bé-la) melodious and flowing 

coda (k6/da@) a few closing measures 

con (k6n) with 

crescendo (kré-shén’d6) < with constantly in- 
creasing volume 

da capo (da ki’pd) from the beginning (indicated by 
the letters D.C.) 

dal segno (dil sa’nyG) a direction to go back to the 
sign *% and repeat from it to the close, or the 
point marked fine 

decrescendo (da-kré-shén’dd) => with constantly 
diminishing tone-volume 

di (dé) of 

diminuendo (dé-mé-nwen’dd) with constantly 
diminishing tone-volume 

dolce (d6l’cha) sweet; with soft, smooth execution 

energico (@n-ér’Jé-k6) with energy 

espressivo (&s-prés-sé’v6) with expression 

fine (f6’na) end 

forte (f) (for’ta) loud 

fortissimo (ff) (fSr-tis’'I-m6) very loud 

forza (f6r’ts&i) power 

fuoco (f{00-6’kG) fire; energy 

grazioso (gra-tsé-6's6) gracefully 

grave (grav).serious; very slow 


larghetto (lar-g&t't6) somewhat slow 

largo (lar’g6) slow 

legato (la-gii’t6) smoothly connected 

lento (lén’td) slow 

ma (ma) but 

marcato (miar-k4’to) accented 

marcia (mar’ché) a march 

marziale (mir-tsé-4'/lé) in a martial manner 

meno mosso (mi’nd més’sd) slower 

mezzo (méd’z5) half; medium 

moderato (mdd-@-rii't6) in moderate time 

molto (m6l’t6) much; very 

morendo (m6-rén’d6) dying 

moto (m6’t6) spirited or rapid movement 

non (non) not 

pesante (pa-siin’ta) heavily accented 

pianissimo (pp) (pé-a-nis’I-mG) very soft 

piano (p) (pya’nG) soft 

piu (pyo0) more 

poco a poco (p6’k6 & p6’k6) little by little 

presto (prés’tO) very fast 

primo (pré‘m6) first 

quasi (kwii’sé) somewhat like 

rallentando (rall.) (ral-lén-taén’dd) with a gradual 
decrease in tempo 

risoluto (ré-z6-100’t6) resolutely 

nitardando (rit.) (ré-tar-diin’d6) gradually slower 

ritenuto (riten.) (ré-td-n00’t6) gradually slower 

secondo (sé-k6n’d6d) second 

sempre (sém’pra) always 

sforzando (sfér-tsin’d6) sforzato (sfér-tsi’ts) 
(sf, sfz. fz. or > ) strongly accented 

smorzando (smér-tsin’d6) dying away 

solo (s6'16) alone 

sostenuto (sds-ta-n00’td) sustained 

staccato (sta-kii’t6) disconnected; opposed to 
legato 

tempo (tém’pd) time 

tenuto (ta-noo’ta) hold the full value 

tranquillo (tran-kwél’ 16) in a quiet style 

troppo (trép’pd) too much 

tutti (toot’té) all together 

vigoroso (vé-g6-r6’s6) with energy 

vivace (vé-va’cha) brisk. Also vivo (vé’vd) 

voce (v0/cha) voice 


Songs for Columbus Day 
The Time to Sing . 
Our Native Land . 
America the Beautiful 


Songs for Hallowe'en 
Come, Fairies, Trip it on the Grass . 
Autumn . : ca 
Fairies . . 
The Fairies . 


Songs for Armistice Day 
OUABES 95 5 ae to Bd 
Our Flag. Storrs 
Our Native Land. 

America the Beautiful . 
America . ; : 


Songs for Thanksgiving Day 


The Forty-Second Psalm 
November : 


Songs for Christmas 
Christmas Hymn. 
Christmas Tree, The 
Christmas Song . 
Yuletide Night . E 
A Song for Christmas . 
Chime Music 


Songs for New Year’s Day 
Come, Thou Almighty Eee : 
The Time to Sing ‘ 
Winter Day. . 

A Brown Leaf . 


The Joy of Living . 


Songs for Lincoln’s Birthday 
Our Fiag ‘ ne ICES 
Our Native Tanda 
America the Beautiful . 

The Star-Spangled Banner . 


Songs for Washington's Birthday 
Our Flag nora 
The Star-Spangled Banner P 
America the beat 
America. . - 


Songs for Easter 
The First Robin . 
Spring is Near . . ; 
PAprillmeeateeten en ie) es 
Transformations . 0 
The First Tulip . 


TOPICAL INDFX 


Pacs 

. Al 
LIO-III 
149 


18 

95 

126 
134/135 


. 6061 
ee o4 
IIO'III 
149 
153 


60-61 
IIO-LII 
» 149 
1§O152 


94 
150-152 
149 
153 


12 
. 1415 
49 
100 
106 


155 


Songs for Decoration Day 
Our Flag F 
Our Native Land. 
America the Beautiful . 
America . ‘ 


Songs for Flag Day 
Our Flag 
Our Flag A 
The Star- ‘Spangled B Banner . 
America . , 


Songs for Arbor Day 
Let Us Go A Maying . 
Where Birds are Singing 
The Sheltering Nest 
Music and Dancing . 
Inthe Wood . 


Songs for the Last Day of School 
Thorny Roses 
The Hikers . 
The Sea . bh 
Wandering With the Sun . 
A Song to Sing . ; 
The World is Full of Beauty é 
Music and Dancing . c 
Roving 
July . 


Songs for Autumn 


Hunting Song . .. . 
November . oes 6 
Rough Weather. o 
Autumn Leaves . . . 
Autumn . A 
November 


Songs for Winter 
A Wincer Picture . 
Invitations . 

The Dreary North . 
The Christmas Tree 
The Bird's Song. 

A Winter Storm 

In Winter 

Winter Day. . 

A Brown Leaf . 


Songs for Spring 
The First Robin 
Spring Is Near . 3 
Let Us Go A Merete 
April. 
A Royal Guest ; 
A Spring Song . 
Transformations 
The First Tulip 


Songs for Summer 
The Hikers . . “ 
Wandering With the Sun . 
The Humming Bird . 
The World is Full of Beauty . ; 
Music and Dancing. hs 
Roving ' 


AE os 5 ols 
Across the Fields 
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. 122 
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123 
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Songs for Morning 
Forty’Second Psalm. . reapers 
Come, Thou Almighty Kong St aghtes 
The Bugler March. . ae a 
Prayer . et eee tae 
A Song to Sing 4 
A Morning Prayer . 


The Child Aw: ane 

Oh,Come . . A art oo 
Sleepy Headiens. smetacs te cease 
Across the Fields SAC Cee 


Songs for Evening 
Moonlight on Castle Hill . 6 
FortySecond Psalm. . ... 
ASong.of Lavon |. eeu ien ee 
Wah-Wah-TaySee. . es 
PAxtemSunsetai as) meh csjutsueee ie 
sleiotBeauty sre mjena mesieein tel. 1+ 
Prayer. (fh eee eer 
An Evening Hymn | Sinsé areas 
@neWone Sails sya esy oe re 
The Stars ; 


Night Song . 
On Mountain Summit . oy ak 
God’sLove . . Se tie 


Serenade to the Moon . PY decom ger 
Alli browthe Nights sane) ye 


Songs of the Dance 


Marinka, Come and Dance With Me 
A Dance Song. 04. 6 se : 
Mandolin Song . Ff art eset eh 


Songs of Sport and Action 
The Hunter's Horn 


HuntingiSongs Go ep aes as 
Vhevlikerc@e. fcr .2 nes ets em sane 
Holmieent “PMG Gasy tke A a 
AUBoatingers, <i 2) suis esl " 
Songs of the Sea 
‘BheiSea aay ences gh te se Syciuieo ane 
Storm at Sea . itemise! or 
Gardens in theSea. . . .” aD 
sibe'Sea Shell mem ey ccumeune tees 
Long Haul Song . 


Sweet and Low . 


Songs of the Out-of-Doors World 


Moonlight on Castle Hill . 
The First Robin . . . 


The Rainbow : 
Spring is Near : : 
Let Us Go A! Maying . Q 
Where Birds are Singing , 
Wandering With the Sun . 
invitations. 0). <)s 
Shadows. . ee 

The Woodland Lily’ 6 = 
StormatSea . ae 

The Wakeful Brook F 

The Sheltering Nest 


Wah-Wah-Tay-See . 
Rough Weather 
The Humming Bird. 
AfterSunset . . 
Music and Dancing 
Inthe Wood . . 
A Winter Storm , 
Autumn ets 
[ai Wintenseee pr 
Winter Day. . . 
A SpringSong . . . 
Transformations . . 


ABrownLeaf . . . : 
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ADanceSong . . 


The First Tulip Cal ie OO 
A Boating Here Oe wc kOe 
My: Choices) ao) nck seen emo ie 
The Stars Pues 0.) ee Oe 4gt 
Nigh SooCemmaa: i ciate ike) iemer serena 
Roving Sat Mey ce Mie.” beliva® folaate 
July et. ter ae we 
‘Across the Fields awe elie £6 
November . eee Or UO 
Songs of Other Lands 

sUheyPostiiOnie pune) ae meira tele aie 
Venice . Siw, YO fee 
Hey, Hey, Men of Ligniéres oe ano Mae 
A\Song of Labor eyisw cen Gre ielnt iene 
Blue-Bells of Scotland . . . . . 
‘Lhe DrearyNocth,. ey ceturen ter feu 
John: Peel iwc), Kaa ea Cey noon ke 
Bonnie Charlie . 
Marinka, Come and Dance With Me. 
Poor Lolotte. . . aoe xis Mile 
Kelvin Grove ee crs . 
My MountainHome . .... . 
The Castle by theSea. . . . : 
Santa Lucia. . ea aaa 
Maendolin'Song). =. secs as sire 
On Mountain Summit . 

The Harp That Once Thro’ Tara's Halls 
Flow Gently, Sweet Afton . . . . 


Fanciful Songs 


The Sandman . a 
Come, Fairies, Trip Tt On the Gress 5 
The Island of Dreams . . . . ‘ 
The Woodland Lily Sogtin fet uel eher as 
Shadows 


The Sentinel Fairy . a crater ones 6) Te 
(ASRoyal\Guestrm tours) le von el ati 
Gardensiinithe Seam ne) neue: welt 
Mransformations’ | ses) see lee) ele 
ligtoicy ye te oe 
The Fairies . ceeieie Lieu lsel ms, 
Serenade tothe Moon. : . 2 4 
Story Songs 
Thorny Roses . fe Oe kore 0 
‘ThetPostilioniea Gum a en lee nes 
Snow: Wihite ene walle eu cater tele 
The Sentinel Fairy Or pCa Or et th 8 
NoahiandHistArkion in) el re 
The Castle by theSea. . . 2. « 
Lullabies 
The Sandman go As 
Hush-a-by Baby eee elie 
Under the Dreamland Tree nee On 
Sleepy Time at ah ate, ay cael) or, ce 
Gradle}Song eure nn ee ae) on, Moline 
Sweet and Low . a tebe Menes 
All Through the Night utes, kelacuae 


Songs in Lighter Vein 


Chink, Chink, Chink . © whe), Fe) 6. 2) 
Kingiofthevjunciel. 0%) cee ite” felure 
INoah'andiitisvArkis. | sues, sua e 


Songs of Home 


November . . 


Isle! of Beatty ono sci, seu moma oe 
My MountainHome . . ... . 
Where Love Abides . . . ..., 
Home, Sweet Home’ «. . 5. 5 2 « 
Old oa tela eee tous Sy 8 
Old Folksiat'Homejiy. te anne 
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Community Songs 
Come, Thou Almighty King . 
Blue Bells of Scotland . . . 
Isle of Beauty . 
Bonnie Charlie . 
Santa Lucia . : 
Sweet and Lew. ~. 
Home Sweet Home ‘ 
All Through the Night . 
The Harp That Once Thro’ Tara's Halls 
Old Dog Tray . 
Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 
Old Folks at Home 
America the Beautiful . 
The aoe Banner . 
America o 


Th aie ere mcy 


Religious Songs 
Forty-Second Psalm . 


Christmas Hymn . eee i 


Come, Thou Almighty ‘King « 


Oh, Come Unto Se 
Prayer . 
Prayer . 

A Morning Prayer 

An Evening Hymn 
Christmas Song en 
Contemplation . 
Yuletide Night . 

Oh, Come 

God's Love . . 
America the Beautiful . 
Ametica . : 


Patriotic Songs 


Our Flag 

OurFlag =~ ; 

Our Native Land 
America the Beautiful . 


The Star-Spangled Banner . 


ATNCEICH) saint va! ben 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX 


A Boatinc . F 

Across THE FIELDS . 

AFTER SUNSET 

ALL THROUGH THE Nicur - 
AMERICA 

AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL 
APRIL. 

AUTUMN 

AUTUMN LEAVES 

Birp’s Sonc, THE 

Biug-BELLs OF SCOTLAND 
Bonniz CHARLIE. 

Brown Lear, A : 
Bucier Marcu, THE . 
Cast ie By THE Sea, THE 
Cuitp AWAKING, THE 

Cutme Music : 
Cuink, Cuinx, CHINnk . 
CuristMAs Hymn 

CHRISTMAS SONG 

CuristMAs TREE, THE . 
Come, Farries, Trip Ir ON THE Grass 
Come, THou ALMIGHTY Kinc 
ConTEMPLATION 

CRADLE SONG 

Dance Sone, A 

Dreary Nortu, THE 
EvenING Hymn, AN 

FAIRIES 

Farrigs, THE. 

First Rosin, THE 

First Tut, THE : 
FLow Gentty, SWEET Arron : 
Forty- Seconp PsaLM 
GARDENS IN THE SEA 

Gop’s Love . 


Harp THat Once THRO. Tara’ s Sie 


Hey, Hey, Men or LIGNIERES . 
Hixers, THE 

Home, Sweet Home 
Humaine Birp, THE 
Hunrter’s Horn, THe . 
Huntinc Sone . 


Gaetano Donizetti 

Petr Ilich FT schaees. 
P., Lacome ss. Gels 
Welsh Folk Song 
Henry Carey . . 
Samuel A. Ward . 
Methfessel . . 
Russian Folk Tune 
Bohemian Folk Song 


Russian Peasant’s pe Song 


Scotch Ai": 
Scotch Folk Tune . 
Folk Song .. 

U.S. Army Trumpet Call 
Niels W.Gade. . . 
Bohemian Folk Song 
Old French Carol . 
Jacques Offenbach . 
Michael Praetorius 
Italian Folk Song . 
Giesenbach . 

John Parry 

Felice Giardini 
Giuseppe Verdi 

Franz Schubert. 
Hungarian Tune 

Petr Ilich Tschaikowshy 


Emile Jonas 


Christoph Wilibald von n Gluck 


Felix Mendelssohn 


Wolfgang Amadeus $ Mozen 


James Spilman 
French Chant . 
Manx Folk Tune . 
German Song . 
Trish Folk Song. 
French Folk Song . 
Franz von Suppe . 
Sir Henry Bishop . 
Tyrolese Melody . 
Bohemian Folk Song 
Old English 


158 
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75 

144 

153 

149 

49 


134°135 
12 

106 

147 
20-21 


Husu-a-sy, BABy 

In THE Woop 
INVITATIONS . 

In WINTER 

IsLAND OF DrEAMs, The 
Istz oF BEAUTY . 

Joun Peet F 
Joy or Livinc, Tue 
JOLY > 

KELviIn Grove 

KING OF THE JUNGLE... 
Let Us Go A Mayrnc 
Lone Haut Sonc 

Lost Frienp, THE 
Lovety MaInen. 

MAnbo Lin Sonc 


Marinka, ComME AND DANCE Wits Me: 


Mit, Tue : : 
MoonticHutT ON Cone hae ; 
Morninc Prayer, A . 
Music AND DAnanc 
My Cuolce . “Pee 
My Mountain Home . 
Nicut Sone 

Noau AnD His Ark 
NovEMBER 

NovEMBER 

Ou, Come . . 

Ou, Come Unto Me 
ip Doc Tray. 

Op Forxs at Homgz 
One Lone Salt . ; 
On MountAin Summit 
Our Fac 

Our FiLac ; 
Our Native Lanp . 
Poor LoLorre 
Posrition, THE . 
PRAYER 

PRAYER F 
RaAInBow, THE . 
RoucH WEATHER 
Rovinc . 

Roya. Guest, A 
SANDMAN, THE . 
SANTA LucIA 

SEA, THE 

Sea SHELL, THE . 


German Song . 

Ben Ttikaw 
Melody by Caesar Cus 
Used by Liszt . ‘ 
Joachim Raff . 

Irish Folk Song. 
English Fol oe 
AeHillers Le"; 
Giuseppe Verdi 
Scotch Folk Tune . 
Sir Arthur Sullivan 
Old English. 

Chantey . 

Finnish Folk Tune 
Hugo Jungst . . 
Spanish Folk Song 
Johann Strauss 
Melody by Gluck 

G. Wennerberg 

Folk Song . . 
Arthur Edward Johnstone 
Arnold Krug 

Swiss Tyrolean Air 
Ferdinand Hiller . 
Carl Gottlieb Reissiger 
Russian Folk Song. 
Georges Bizet 

German Choral 

Luise Reichardt. 
Stephen C. Foster . 
Stephen C, Foster . 
Ernest Anschuetz . 
Swedish Folk Song 
Melody by Schubert. 
Arthur Edward Johnstone 
Gaetano Donizetti . 
Creole Folk Song 
Russian Folk Song 
German Choral 

L. J. F. Herold 

Felix Mendelssohn 
Camille Saint-Saens 
Carl Gollmick . 

Luise Reichardt. 
Albert Voelckerling 
Italian Folk Tune . 
Niels W. Gade 

R. Graner . 


81 
80 


103 


118 


160 


SENTINEL FAIRY, THE 
SERENADE TO THE Moon 
SHADOWS 

SHELTERING Nest, Tene 
Stegpy HEAD. 

Sieepy TIME . 

Snow- WHITE 

Sonc FOR CHRISTMAS, A 
Sonc or TABor, A 

Sonc To Sinc, A 

Sprn, MAIDEN, SPIN 

Sprinc 1s NEAR . 

SPRING Sonc, A 

STARS, THE . 
STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, Tue . 
STORM AT SEA 

SwEET AND Low. 

Tuorny Roszs . 

Time To Sinc, THE . 
TRANSFORMATIONS : 
UnpbER THE DREAMLAND TREE. 
VENICE 

Wan’ W AH’ Tay- Ser 
WAKEFUL Broox, THE. . 
WANDERING WITH THE SUN 
WerEI a Birp . , 
WuereE Birps ARE SINGING 
WuereE Love ABIDES 
WInTER Day 

Winter Picturz, A 
WInTeER Storm, A . 
Woop.anp Lity, THE . 


Wortp Is Furt or Beauty, THE . 


Yuuetipe NicHt 


Danish Folk Tune 
Giulio Ricordi . 
Russian Tune 
Russian Folk Tune. 
Joseph Rheinberger 
Swabian Folk Song 
Carl Reinecke . 
Johann Sebastian Bach 
Bohemian Melody . 

Sir Arthur Sullivan 
Thomas Fischer . . 
Old Hungarian Folk Tune 
German Folk Tune 
Franz Schubert. . 
John Stafford Smith 
Slovene Folk Song . 
Sir Joseph Barnby . 
Franz Schubert 
German Folk Song 
Alexander Fesca 
FolkWaineseo 
Italian Folk Tune 


American Indian Melody 


Bohemian Folk Tune . 
Franz Abt . : 
Carlos Gomes . 
Joseph Haydn . 

Folk Song . 

Folk Tune . 

Russian Folk Song 
Hungarian Folk Tune 
Frédéric Chopin 
Gaetano Donizetti 
Old Bohemian Carol 
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